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SELECT SKETCHES. 


THE CRAZY EYE. 


«There are more things in heaven and earth, Horatio, 
Than are dreamt of in your philosophy.” 


Ir is certain that many opinions, long since disearded by the 


learned world, have still continued to keep fast held of the minds of 


the vulgar—those, for instance, connected with witcheraft, lucky and 
unlucky days, judicial astrology, and the like. Perhaps no stronger 
evidence could be adduced, to prove that there exists, in the mind 
of man, a principle of delight im all that is dark, mysterious, aud ter- 
nble—whose tendency is to give to the fictions of the imagination 
the power and reality of truth—a principle which may be considered 
the source of all superstition, and from whose effects only the con- 
tinued exercise of the highest powers of reflection can enable us to 
escape. Whether there be not danger in wholly disregardmg the 
dictates of this feeling, and in listening altogether to the conclusions 
of a partially enlightened reason, is a question deserving of careful 
consideration. .A wise man, who takes in view our acknowledged 
ignorance of the efficient causes of a thousand operations which are 
hourly going on around us—who reflects that even those maxims 
which we term general laws, are werely deductions from a limited 
number of facts, and may be superseded, at any time, by more ex- 
tensive observation—will hesitate in pronounemy decisive lv on the 
absurdity of any belief, however inconsistent with his own precon- 
ceived notions 

These remarks may serve to dissipate some of the suspicion with 
which the following narration will naturally be received. It concerns 
& persuasion current, as far as I know, among the multitude, in all 
ages and nations, and which, though often ridiculed, has found sup- 
porters even in men of reflecting and cultivated minds. I refer to 
the power which certain indiy iduals are supposed to have of atlecting 
others through the medium of the eye ; I do not mean, of course , the 
effect of strong passion or feeling. speaking im the bright orbs of a 
beautiful woman, or in the dilated and flashing pupils of an angry 
man—this has never been demed. ‘The power of which I write 
seems to reside in the organ itself, and to be arbitrarily bestowed, 
like genius or ventriloguism, on a few individuals The supersti- 
tion of the evil eve is common to every barbarous people. Tha 





tain persons, generally sorcerers or old women, are able by a look 
to blast the fortunes, or wither the bodily vigour of their unhappy 
victim, is believed as firmly and implicitly onder the burning sw of 
Congo, as on the frozen plains of Kamchatka or in the pleasant 
islands of the Paecitick 

The following anecdote, however, refers to an influence of a dif 
ferent cast. It is firmly believed, in many parts of Great Britam, 
especially the north, that there are men who possess the ability of 
mastering and rendering powe ress the most ungovernable of the im- 
sane, in the highest of their frenzy, by the sole efiicaey of a look, It 
is, indeed, often asserted that no maniack can support the direct and 
steady regard of a sane man—an idea which 1s sufficiently refuted 
by the testimony of manv respectable keepers of mad-houses, who 
have found the suecess of the experiment excet ding precarious The 


' 
life of one intl 


e western part of Pennsvylvanta had nearly jallen a 
forfeit to a rash attempt tos ibdue, by this means alone, the violence 
of a patient. But, in those of whom IT speak, the mfluence seems 
to be of a peeuliar character, and is re marked never to fail of effect 
The following instance of successfal appleation was received trou 
in English gentleman of undoubted veracity, and an eve witness of 

most that he related 
A gentleman of family and fortune. 1 the west of England, by 
name Charles W——, had paid lis addresses to the beautiful Miss 
P., youngest dauvhter of the earl of II1——, and had been favoura- 
bly received. It was well known to the friends of Mr. W., of whom 
my informant was one, that his hopes of happimess were centered 
in the prospect of their approaching union, m whic h his affections 
were wholly engaged. No one who was acquainted with the amia- 
ble character of his bride, and the fairness of his worldly prospects, 
would have considered lus expectations of future and lasting enjoy- 
ment ill-founded. About a week before the day fived for the mar- 
riage, a letter was received from the executors et a meh but miserly 
ng him that the estate, of which he was the direct herr, 





and which alone, (his own fortune being but moderate.) had entit 
} 


him to intermarry with the wealthy and noble house of H . Was 





1, being, for some slight and unintentional offence, 





enurely lost to 
diverted from the direct course of inheritance in favour of a distant 
relation. His agitation on the receipt of this letter was remarked 
both by the inmates of hrs fanily and by a party of gentlemen whom 
he joined a few hours afterwards in a fox-chase. During the course, 





and the dinner which followed at the mn of B., his actions as well as 
words were wild and extravagant. His exeessive and even un- 
natural exh ration was remarked by all, but it wes attrinuted to the 

mi ‘ 


neeuluar happiness of tis present situation, (for the sudden defeat 





of his expectations was vetentirely unknown.) rnd to the wine, which, 
thongh habitually temperate, he drank that night in large quantities 

Late in the evem 
roined with unusual eagerness, plaving with a fierce recklessness 
Yet anv proposal to break off or 


cards were introduced, in whieh Mr. W 





that lost him almost every game 
ince the stakes, was received by him with high mdignation, and 





resented as a personal affront He swore several times, with bitter 


impreeations, that * he would Jet them know that he was rich enough 





for them vet. At length, after the gentleman had lost at least a thou- 
sand pounds bw the most careless and injudicious play, one of the 
party declared that he could not conscientiously continue wt Mr 


W's nerves were in their present excited state—offering lim, how- 
ever, his revenge at any time he chose. At this declaration, Mr 


W. took fire, insisting that * His nerves were perfectly composed— 
that the proceeding was unfair and ungentlemanly—that the whole 
was a cursed plot to trick a poor man out of the Wnal! remnant of 
his fortune—but he would suffer no imposition— fe would show 
them that, though poor, he was still equal to the best of them.” It 
was with much difficulty that a challenge was prevented from pass- 
ing, and he went away im a state of igh excitement, leaving the 
company amazed at the avowals of poverty from one who was sup- 
posed to be the richest man present. No one suspected that his 
losses on that evening had exhausted above a year's mcome 
* Early the next morning,” continued the narrator, * 1 was awa 

kened by a message from the housekeeper of my frie nd, an old and 
faithful domestick, requesting me to come immediately to the relict 
of her master, Who Wa as she ¢ Xpere sat d it, ‘ma ale sy rate bad 
wav.” I 
an hour before, and during that time, his actions had been so wild 





rrned from the messenger that his master had msen about 


and irrational as to excite in the servants a suspicion of insanity 
When I arnved, the report of 
mund of the trath of their surmises, though of the cause of this sud- 
The fit, she said, seemed to have 


te housekeeper lett no doubt ou ty 


den outbreak all were ignorant 
seized hun while shaving, and since then he had amused | 
with talking tragedy; with breaking every article of furniture, or 
throwing it out of the window ; and, at last, by calling the servants 
to him, and driving them from the chamber with his open razor. He 
nt yoke, and | heard, as I entered, 


uselt 








seemed to consider this an exe 
his convulsiye shouts of laughter at the precytate fight of a tern- 
fied footman 

* ] opened the door of his chamber, and beheld a singular specta- 
cle. ‘The floor was strewn with fragments of furniture, the bureau 
and dressing-table were overturned, and the bed-curtains torn down, 
one of them bemg wrapped around lus left arm as if he had been 
engaged im fencing. He wes half-dressed and half-shaved ; his 
mormng-gown hung in strips from hes shoulders, and the lather stll 
clung to one ghastly check, while down the other ran a stream ot 


lentally inflected when the trenzy 





blood from a gash which he had ace 


seized him. His head was sunk on his chest, and his arms folded 
Suddenly he raised hus 
head, and the wild elare of lis unsteady eve told too surely that 


the nght hand still grasping the open razor 


reason liad for a while deserted her throne He did not remark my 
entranee, but began, mm a most feeling accent, and with a tone and 
gesture which | have never seen surpassed, (for it was from nature.) 
one of the most affecting of Lear's speeches. Betore he had tinished 


it, some noiwe which | made attracted his attention; he started, 


gazed a moment prresolutely, and then advancing to me, saluted me 


with much courtesy. * You must exeuse my dishabiile, Mr. G 

said he, * from the earlmess of the hour I am very glad to see von, 
however. The reason of my sending for vou was to ask a small 
favour ot you, wlich TL know vou will not refuse I want vou to 
stand my friend im a certam affair which T have on my hands. | am 
det ned to challenge A——, and N——, and \ —, (naming 





the gentiomen who had been fis companions at play the night betore,) 


all of them; all at once, by heave n! 1 will show them that 1 am 
stilla match for the whole pack of them, though IT am poor And 
thisis the way [ll take them; vou see [ have been practising tussel- 


fencing this morning; Twill eateh N.’s pomt under my own, so 





and settle V. with a side-lunge, thus—— ;" and be made a furious 

stab at me with his weapon, which | escaped by a hasty retreat 

upon which he made the hall ring with las bursts of manack laughter 
* | sngvested to the house keeper t 1 propriety of securing the un 


happy man, and de priving tim ot his razor, otherwise there was every 
reason to fear some irreparable myory to homself or others. She had 


lready sent, she said, for the tamily phvs ern, and also fora certam 





a 
William Waldo, a locksmith, whe had aequired considerable rey 
tation for his remuarkalile suceess in suladurme the v olence of msanit 


and as the power was said to reside in his look, he commonly went 





by the name of the * Crazy Eye. I had heard of sueh individuals 
before, but never having given much cre dit to the accounts of ther 
feats, | had naturally great cursosity to witness an attempt In a 
short time Waldo arrived ; he was a middle-aged man, with the look 
of an intelligent artizan, but nothing remarkable in his appearances 

His eves, I remarked, were of a dull hazel. He seemed to under 
stand perfectly the business in which he was engaged, and to act 
like a man accustomed to such scenes. Opening the door of the 
chamber, he advanced boldly to the madman, who was in the heart 
of as shloquy, and laying his hand firmly, but respeettully, on hus 
shoulder, said, ‘Sir, vou are my prisoner.” The clare which he re 

ceived was m the lughest de vree herce and deadly, and | trembled 
butt was only for a moment; the next instant th 


eve of the madman qua led before the steady, uuwavermag gaze o 


for the tellow 





the famer—the wildness vanished tr i look, and he vielded, 
without resistance, to the grasp of his conqueror It was a strange 
sight; the tall, athletick ty ¢ of my trend cowerng betore the 


slivht and feeble form of the sunple mechanick. Le was iminediately 


put to bed ; and. bw the direction of the physician, who arrived soon 





after, bled and « d To all t se operations be ' rr 

a patient sufherance, amour ' most TO HNCONSsCLOUSIOSs ‘ ‘ 
was still under the influe eol the locksmita’s eve, socomed- to 
exert an almost fascimating ellcet upon hin 1 had rieientars 
clunpse of it, and T was not surprised at the power of the loo Ir 
was Iriy ul I cannot deserve it; but T remember thu many 
vears alter, when ] first read Colendge’s Clinstabel, that the pretore 


of the soreeres.“s eve bore a most vivid likeness to the image mm 
teal ! ' 


pressed mv memory ‘The ims seemed to be contracted, and, as 





ted into the pupil, and the colour had ehanged from 


azel to a deep black; the lids were half shut; and the whole char- 


were, conecutr 
acter of the eve was what I may call snake-hke. You will sav that 
much, if not all, s was supplied by my imagina- 
tion; but the remembrance which | bave of the look itself, and of my 


of this metan 


own horrour at the sight, will not allow of such an explanation as 
satistactory, at least to my own mind 

* My fnend’s malady, | am sorry to say, was never wholly svb- 
dued , and he died, a few months after this occurre nee, of a bram 
fever. Hs bethrothed is still single; 1 understand that she has 
since refused several une xcephionable offers. They loved each other, 
I think, with an affection that I have never seen surpassed 








“My curiosity was much excited, as you may suppose, by the 
scene of which I had been a witness ; and | put several questions 
to the man on the nature of the singular power which he possessed 
I obtamed but little satisfaction. He himself was altogether ignorant 
of its origin, and had not even been aware of the change which took 
place im his eve, wotil it was remarked by his neighbours. The oc- 
casion on which he discovered that he possessed the power Was 
somewhat remarkable 

* You mav have heard of Sir William P——, who made a consi 
derable figure m the political world about eighteen years avo. His 
lle had 


for several years, and had 


death, | remember, created a great sensation m England 
been a member of parhament trom B— 
distinguished himself by his vehemence in debate and bis cecentri 
city The latter quality had displaved itself, during the last session, 
rather awkwerdly tor him, m the introduction and support of several 
bills totally inconsistent wath his known peliteal sentiments and 
with the wishes of hus constituents, among whom he was exceed 


ingly popular It being the eve of an election, they were desirous 


of hearmg trom theo eld and much-loved member an « Aplanation of 
the course he had latterly pursued, not doubting but it must be per 
feetly satisfactory ; for calumny itself had not dared to breathe a 
suspicion agamst the spotless integrity of Sir Wilham P— A 
grand dimer was accordingly given him, at which many hundreds 
of the most resj 
speech which he 









t. The 
dehvered at the close was a singular medley. With 
much of sound political reasoumg and statesman-like pohey, there 


table landholders in the county were pre 





were mingled opmioens and principles which the most fanatical Ja 


cobin would have hesitated to utter—principles of an alarming ten 


deney, vet advanced with an carnest warmth which left no doubt of 
his sincerity, and mamtamed with on acuteness of argument that 


few but himesell were « apatite ol The auditors sat in speechless 


amazement, hardly able to beheve the evidence of their senses—vyet 


none suspectod the real cause 

* Among those present was Waldo. He sat very near and oppo 
site Mir William, se that he had a fair wew of hun throughout the 
evening Ile marked, as he said, an unusual wildness of the eve 


and tremulous movement of the hands, and he could not help re 


garding the baronet with a fixed look of astameahmedt—with perhaps 
ashohts ring of indignation at what be heard) On a sudden 
their eves met, and the efleet was singular The orator paused, 
leaned torward over v table at which he was speaking, and for the 
space of am © txed on tes astomsbed constituent a glare ot ab 
solute hore the expression of his eve, Waldo said, resembled 
that of a brute’s 4 ‘ the fluence of terrour—dilating, and, as it 
were, shivering At the end of the munnte the baronet seemed by a 
strony eflort to recover s recollectyo shading his eves with his 
hand, he sank pale and trembling mto a seat, and was heard to sav 
famtly—* Take him awav—tfor heaven's sake, take hon awav' | ean- 
net bear it” Waldo, ef course, momediately left: the hall, but Sor 
Wilham found hunself unable to proceed m his address The next 
dav he was a ras natick, and shortly atter pershed by his own 
aris in & miwest OCG Marne 

* Waldo was sur sed, On This Mceasnon, by the niversal declara- 
tion of all present, that los ewe. while he regarded the baronet, had 
undervone an alu peredible change, some saul it was contracted, 
others that the colour had altered, all agreed mm terming the expres 
sion a ternble one, t i none could ecount tor its peculiar effect 
on the speaker, otherwise than toy thee supposition af some mvetenous 
svinpathy between it look and the msane mind Waldo. naturally 
cnouch, was ime ed to consider the assertion as the offspring ot 
that fondness for the marvellous which loves to account for eve ry 


! It was not till 


nd careful experments had been followed by mva- 


inexplicable event by a stll more wondertul cause 





alter numero 





riable snecess that he dared to attribute to humserf a power whieh 
carnes with it an appearance of something superht man Ar present, 
however, so settled is tus conviction of the unfallible efficacy of that 
ook, that he does net hesitate to tpproach the most ungovernable 


manmiack mn his wildest paroxysimn He had never, he sand, seen another 


ossessing the same power, but had heard thatim the north of Bri 


tain and om dreland they were net wreemmon: om the latter country 
ey were conerally known by the pochation of famers.’ 

Ilo noch of my riend’s narrative is to be aserthed toa 
live i thor at rhithe of There thay be in the ae 
count efi with the reader ta decide lf the hypothesis of a real 
o en eV the eves of ecrtam mndividuals i slowed, an ex 

ination will, perhaps, be foroeshed of some remarkable facets that 

ave for centuries perplexed the est plivstole Whence arise 
ec common beet t tnoammal, however fure con cnagure the 
steady vaze of a hun eve Fatal « perenee hes proved that of 
ill ewes this observat ‘ of be tre: but the open could never 
have be sO ONTOMSIVE Cifftised without ‘ poort of well-ostal 
lished stances. The epithet snake ae. my coty mv trend to the 
expression ¢ tt ocksmith’s eve, leads to the consideration of the 
tine ser whieh certain reptiie Te Sail TO posne a power 

ch was once contidently demed, until multiphed observation had 
ascortarned its existence, and which naturalists have ation pred n 


vain to explant Coneernme the organ of this ocular mtiuence, no 
comectnhre in the present state of our expenence van be hazarded 

m the hope that it may lead te some further investigation of this re- 
markable pheromenon, the foregoing relation is submitted to the at- 


tention Oo) the cunous 
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ORIGINAL POETRY. 
THE CHARTER-OAK. 
INSCKIBED TO CAPTAIN ELISHA ELY MORGAN 
BY JOHN J _ADAMS 
The tree alluded toin the poem still fourshes on Willis-lill, now forming 











+ in Tart 
d by the 


Bulkley, es ra, Connecti 


estate ot phen uire 


a part of the 
hed as being ‘the deposit 


It is distinguls 








ut 


spirited colonists, 


the 


rt 


when Sur Edmund Audros, to 1658, attempted to deprive them of their char 
ter. The mestrument remained concealed tna hollow of the tree until 
era of the revolution, and was effectually guarued from sinister or tinpe 


nent curiosity by the branches and sheots, which rapidly grew round the 
vit The tree has been carefully enciosed by a paling, and is potted 
with most jastuiable pride by our Hartiord brethren 

Back to those days when eastward went the ark, 

My spirit turas—and with thee would commune, 

Thou monarch-tree '—and worthy of thy crown 












For hands of freemen placed the simple guard 
That marks thee trom thy fe!lows— monarch-tree 
And 1 would ask, when ceased the waters’ rage 
Ifow look'd this land, emerging from the waste, 
(erspread in vengeance of a God incensed’ 

| Keditasnow ! Did this calm iding stream 
Rollins its course as beauteous '—litll and dale 
Such fascination spread But, chief, Pd ask, 

Who first they were the manly strate that woke 


A sound, in sylvan scenes, which should ve dear, 
But winch too oft upon the air deth go 

More tear-fraught th im" forest monste: rs yell 
Wirence came thes How a tor hither dr 
By still rapacious and insatiate man’ 





Lived they tn peace amid these quiet scenes? 
Rose from their hearts a thnilliag chant of praise, 
To the great Power which gave such heritage ’ 

Did the low rusthag of the forest leat 

Attune them to the musick of the boughs 


And bit their thoughts unto a holler sphere 











tid the calm flow of fertilizing stroams, 

Now murmuring soft, and now mm wavy sound 
Teil of the riches of their crowning banks. 
Aud jure them unto enuiture’ And the bills 
Sought they the lawn with patnarchal zeal, 

To bid the homesteads rise in shadowy land, 
Maite consec: o fellows tid love 
Surveying the wide pros er they mark 
its beauties with enthustastick 

Asiothe midst their far and handiwork 


Waked in each breast the patriot’s hallowed pride 


‘re not they, who wander 
ftirst the echoes wake 


Ali, no! such w 
Lur'd, or driven di 
( this, then vast, unbounded solitude 
Fear-tranght the tlong the 
Thew dreaded whoop rang but revenge and 
And well mis lines vwecurs'd 
Of line whe tr vd the murd’rous hand 
No thi chant ascended In meet praise 
Hut savayve wotes of wild, exult 
And the low of the forest leat 
No feelings woke, save When the practised ear 
huew, in the sound, the victim orthe prey 
hu, this fair stream, then whirr'd the light 
wed the hunter, warriour tit 
Its sweiling banks no culture then display'd 
or trom the lawn the homestead dear, 

heer the husbandman’s contented toal 
irs Was a nature not to be su 

, and calm domestick poy 
zeal, 

irkness of the snoerance dispell'd 

neeful, rude, and savage, still they roam'’d 
i sighting Nature in her courtship bland, 
rociana'd the ban of heaven was on their race 








sound they sent gals 
blood 
ht speak the 


stoupra 








“ yOV 
rusthiog 


ee 





Choe 


Tos or the ree 


[ff 


arose 


bdned 


its of pea 
sholy words of ministering 


Se Seayesa 


tu the far east. behold, the vail was rent ' 
And, now, emerging trom unholy gl 
Which, for long ages, shrouded her br 
tor the wide land, Religion’s purer ray 
Reststless sped! Eler biand 
A high rateliigence to man disclosing 
His duty wv. 
Then rose 


om, 





and blessed beams 


cestiny, 
hes thoughts, rove 
No knee then bent, bat when the thankful heart 
Or contrite mind, with penttential warmth, 
Vourd forth the frequent orson and 
worship dae, given to Goda 
tithe land the leaven still remand 
damned pride and superstittous arts, 
‘ritts rubers held them ba 
j, on those wl 
on heree, 





from Mg passions fre 


prayer 
inet ne 


Al 
\ 
St 
Ove 





pois men, o Walk'’d 
and darling 





ess! vengeance 






On that far land, bright shines the western sta 
Aud, trom the ehfl-bound 
Whom persecution drove to worship there, 
Mark’d the efful wave, 
Asg sunk to grace the clime, 
Hroad-stretched aod beautiful, 
‘Tiuen woke the throb--the heaven Inspir'd desire 
‘to tompt the dangers of the bounding ; 
bight inthe seale its suares and whelming f 
Compar'd to man's —therr tellow, and therr toe 
Reicht-plunvd in tath, they take their winged way 
And, from the portals, siniled those heavenly guards, 
Who erst beheld, across chaotiwk waste, 

The arch-tiend hurrving to his work of wo, 

With sin and death, and all their horrtd tram! 

hese, from the cardens of that eastern world, 

(Yer the wide main now take th’ uncertain pi 

\rd whereso’er their weary feet may rest, 

New verdure spreiging mid anwonted bloom, 

Shall speak the joys of Paradise retura’d, 

And bliss new-born, throug! ant tears 

Touch rude th le, and dread the surges roar, 

fon the drear depths the prigrim-fremhted slip 

He r course pursues where ides that lustrous star, 
feqardless of the elemental strife, 

Which well nicht seem old trident Neptune's throes 

For the rapt strains then ristog tothe skies, 

fis doom pronounced —tis empire's homage ot 

Aud thus outbroke the choral’s triumph sound 


shores, a band proserued 


nt hiss it gave the 
lortousty tt 





on ocean's bound 


deep 











bimans rey 

















Roll and roar thou vex’a ocean 
And, ve winds, anery chive 
Mid vour wildest ¢ ommotion, 
Securely we br 
In the tempest's dread wailin 
(ur voices shall rise 
(er thy fury prevailing, 
And reach to the skies 
eat Father, Creator, accept our rude pray'r— 
Thy promise to gain be our hearts’ only car 








Though ye now gather frowning, 
fe dark, low'ring clouds, 
In vour deluge-burst drowuins 
The moan of the shrouds ' 
Soon, sarling in lightness, 
Like Qeeey-wrought ear, 
Shall ve usher in bughtness, 
Our beautiful star' 
ticcat Father, Creator! our prarses resound-- 
Paint type of its glory, thus thy promise is crown'd 





Now, on the rock, a wearied, care-worn crew, 
How meekly-fervent rose their grateful notes, 


Ca 


As Faith and Hope the wintry landscape deck’d 

in smiles of welcome to that forest home ' 

Pause we to marvel at thy shadowy ways, 

Almighty God! Eternai Providence! 

Pause we to bless Him, who, cnaskh’d has eis 

Inheritance more rich than that survey'd 

hv Moses from old Pisgah’s sacred height. 

When, o'erthe wi the 
J 


en 





derness, chosen seed 





tested by rdan’s consecrated stream 

Oh, sacred gift—by blood nor rapime bought, 
Sut won by faith, upon whose peaceful scroll, 
The red man saw istinet, inserutable 

Nhe destin’d end inscribed of all his race! 
And, do i, vielding to the high decree, 





Inthe wide-changng prospect, seemed to face 


I ask, thou cuardian tree, 
es, When hither they repaired 


sanctuary sate 


Now farther would 
Hluw looked ours! 
To make thy trunk the 
Of sacred pledge which tyranny would wrest” 
And, when thy quick’ning shoots in tendrl curtis, 
Closed with paternal care around the trust, 


Did not each glance flash in the bold beliet, 
That freemen’s rights are sate in hearts of oak * 
Such clances flashed in lightning o'er the land 


When Lextuzton sent forth the atarum sound, 
Nor ceased until the last, long trumpet-peal 
Died ’mong the lulls, Which, mm true royalty. 
re proudly towerd when all around was tree 





Leave we the past, the recent, wondrous pas!, 
To meditate on that approaching time, 
Which broadly now Its shadows Custis aroun 


llow swells the heart in lofty contemplation, 











When its high musings watts the raptared mind, 
To dwell on those bright davs of promised pene 
Whose foretaste gives such philanthcopiek 

No lipptous work man’s folly how uprears 

tut elements subservient to lis wii 

Here yield fraternal and expanded arms 

Which, through its circeutt, to the land's far end, 
Urged by the subtie Muid’s potent power, 

Lrings brother unto brother, long estranged 


And there, upon old ocean's untracked wild, 


The lordly palace speeding 
Makes briet the pathway 
Bv happy art mHmManOn browsht 
The world, ere wship shall ow 
All feuds tor for ever reign 


in its pride, 
unto shores remot 
o in 
slong 
id peace 











Haplvy when still the vernal arshall give 

Its quiv’ring mantie to thy honour'd trun 
Delighted groups, here lingering, may te 

How gloriously shone forth our parent isle, 
Since im her clime oppression ceased to dwe 
liow o’ec the land, * trom Indus to the pole 
Her arts prevail, her language swaytul speaks 
Awhile religion—from her altars kindled 

Doth, from a thousand sister-shrines, proclaim 
The earth subdued ta brotherhood of bliss 


Ship Philadelphia, at sea, January, 1838 





DESULTORY SELECTIONS, 





Mr. wikron—Accidentally casting my eve upon the following article, from 
the Cumberland Presbyterian, and thinking if too good te be lost, for the 
netit of your fair readers, and others whom it may concern, I take the liberty 
of sending it te you for publication, should It meet with your approbation 
Although addressed to Mess , some parts of it may with protit be apy 
to the companion of her walk “ 

ON THE MARRIED STAT 
To miss ——. Knowing that you are shortly to enter a car- 


den, enclosed, and that you are, at present, a stranger to this gar- 
den, pernat an old friend to give vou of uw. LT have 
travelled every part and every pata » know evers proxt ction OF every 
kind it can posstbly vie ld; 
may do you some good 


is but one 


some account 
and, as my information can do vou no 
harm, it 

You know there 
vou that itis extremely gay and 


I need hardly tell 
strewed with flowers ot 


ol entrance 
vlittermy- 
with all that 


Wway 


hue and every fragranee, art or 


You may fondly hope this scene of rapture will never alter, 


every Imagination can 
invent 
as vou will not see the end of the path when you enter it To some 
It proves a short one—and to you it may appear very ditlerent in 
the retr 

Here, my dear girl, let me caution you not to dream of perfect or 


perpetn il bliss; if you do, ¢ Xperience will show you that it never 


wayee: 


existed on earth, save or visionary heads. 
You Wil 
charming to the eve and pleasant to the taste ; 


Let me yust remark, that vou are 


In Visions, 


ll meet with many productions m this earden, which 
but they 


ng into this garden one 


ire 


are not all 
“arrvi 
ate shes in nature 
Don't drop it, or lose it many have done 


found it again 


suo 


of the most deherous and deli I mean good- 





humour 
they entered, 
which nothing ean make 

When vou get to 
thirty commonly 
warden openina vast variety of views- 


+ as soon alter 


who seldom, u It is a treasure 


upto vou 


ever, 


which jasts about 
will see the 


and here T must caution you 


the first walk, 
called honey-moon-path, you 


end of 





the 


steps, 


ayainst some productions wlich are nauseous and noxious, and even 

fatal in their tendeney to the unwary and iwnorant 
There is a low, small plant, which may be almost every 
path, called indifference, then th not perceived at the entrance. You 
will always know when near this plant, though you do not see it 
a certain coldness im the air whieh surrounds it Contrary to all 
ld, and dies im warmth. Whenever you per- 


others, ut thrives in cold, 
your situation as soon as vou can 


seen in 





» bv 





eve this, 
In the same path is often teund that ugly, vellow flower, 
lealousy, whieh [ wish vou never to look at 


for rt 





inve 
called 
Turn from it as fast 
has the strange q iality of tingeine the eve that 


as 


possible 
holds ut with a stam whieh it seldom gets rid ot 

As you goin, you will meet with many little crooked paths—but 
do not go mto them. [advise vou, as a friend, never to atte mpt it; 
tor though, at the entrance of letters, In 
the rht.”’ when vou get in, In nme cases Out of ten, you will find 
the true name to be and that vou are im the 
and will not acknowledge it. ‘This often occasions endless disputes 
here—is a source of perpetual difference, and sometimes of a final 
separation in the garden 

Near thts spot, vou will meet with a sturdy, knotty plant, called 
Obstinaev, bearing a hard, bitter fruit, which becomes fatal when 
taken in large quantities, ‘Turn from u—avoidl it as you would 
plague 

Just opposite to this, grows that lowly, lovely shrub, Compliance ; 
which, though not pleasant to the palate, is salutary and sweet, and 
produces the most delicious fruit in the garden. Never be without 
a sprig of it in your hand—it will often be wanted as vou go along ; 
if you do not, you will surely repent the want of it 

All over the garden vou may find a useful plant, called Economy. 
It is of a thriving quality; take a good stock of it as you goin. It 


each, is written, m. large 


Perverseness, wrong, 


the 


,eunuch, } 


adorns and enriches at the same time. Many entirely overlook it 
some deapise it, and others think they want it. It is generally for- 
gotten in the hurry and gaiety with which people enter this pi 
but the total want of it is commonly paid for with bitter repentane: 
I must tell you, unless both partake of it, it will answer little end to 





ce; 


either. You may, if you please, carry some with you into the gar- 
den; but, itis a hundred to one, if you do not lose it in going in 


This is more useful than what vou will find there—tfor it ts of 


Provide yourself aud partner with a proper quantity of 


ar- 
other sort 
it 


as soon as vou can, When in the place 





You observe, as you pass, two or three a which run much 
larity, Exactness and Neat- 
when you are in, vou 


into one another—I mean those of Reg 
Do not think, that 
may be careless of your person and dress 
that are not so—this indifference will sturike 





hess as many do, once 
Remember, your com- 


i. amnion will 


if not offend it 


see some 


Enter those paths almost 


ims eve as s00n a8 Vou 
enter the garden ; and, take my word for it, if you do, you wall ne- 
ver get out ot them; once fairly in, vou are im for hife—and the 
worst of it is, that i vou do not find them soon, vou will never find 
them afterward 

Near this walk, is found that invaluable shrub, Humility. This, 


though of no worth in itself, vet joined to other good qualities, 
worth them all put together. It 
ed; and ts most amiable when not visible Th 


is 


is never scen without being ad- 
* virtue 
nent. Flee 

It infects 


prant now 


tm ev sav. 


is its own reward’’—I am certam pride ts its Own punish 





resembles 


the 





as from a contagion, Which it strongly 


Cultive 


irom it 


Wi all your care, humble 





and ‘ orrupts 
mentioned, as the best antidote Asc this polsonoens wee d 


Allow me here to drop a hint on the subject of cultivation, as that 


most probably will be your employment. Should vou be entrusted 
with the rearing of a flower, remember two things : first, thet it rs 
but a flower, however fair—trail in its nature, and fa at every 





blast; and. secondly, that it is a flower in trust, for the cultivation 
of which vou are accountable to the owner of the garden 

Should you be a witness toa blast on its dawning beauties, oh, 
how vour fluttermg heart will bleed with tenderness. Let affection 


cannet be 
vy twee 


Your feelings mav be ived, but they 
Ti will at 


fibres of vo Should 


svinpathise cones 





described young shoo raily and imscnsi 


around the r lrame it hive and thrive, spare no 


Weed il, 





pains to teach the young production how to rise water it, 
prune w—it will need them all Without this, many weeds will 
grow up and poison the very soil on which it grows 





Remember this is a trust for which you are accountable to liun 


who gave it. That you may be blest with the sweetest productions 
of this warden—that they may be the delicht of vour eves, and that 
you and they, when the summer of this hfe is over, may be trans 


planted to some happier soil, and flourish in immortal vigour, mn pet 


fect and permanent felicity, is the sincere wish of your atlectionate 











friend, A FRIEND TO FEMALE MERIT 
A bamMPER” FOR THE HUMANE. 

Poor Corkindale! whiy it was in this verv spot that he plunged ito 
the river ike a Newfoundland dog, and saved the hfe ot an unfortu- 
nate temale The Humane Society sent him a silver medal; and 
from that hour the desire of saving mereased upon him as it does 
witha moser. He neglected his business to take long daily rambles 
by the Serpentine, or wherever else there seemed a chance of cra- 
tifving lus propensity —a dabove all. he haunted the scene 
former exploit, under the very common expectation t 
occurred once would happen again m the same locality el 





ously enough, the calculation was partly to be realized. At the same 
hour, on the same day of the week of the sa it i, as before, | 
was walking with him on our road to the Wells, when lo and behold’ 


at the identical spot we perceived a boy im the last stage of distress, 
nity for some 


We of e 


but the poor fe low was foo overcome 


wring 





ng his hands, weeping aloud, and ng 
seemed to have disappeared im the river 
matter, 


thing wh 
inquired wl 





at was the 





to speak intelherbly :- though he was able to mtimate by the 
cause of lus agony was in the water: in such cases everv moment is 


precious; and merely throwme off bis new hat, Corkindak 
vy diving m the stream, where he ke i tur 


I really began to fear he had been grappled by some peris 


Was In- 
} 


stant! der. indeed, so long. that 














at the bottom. At last, however, he emerged ; but it was an!y to ask 
euce riv for a more ¢ xplic it erection by thos time the poor boy w 

more composed, so as to be able to direct the search rather amore to 
the left—winch was with the current. Accordmaly,« rk 
indale, a second time, in the direction pomnied ovt t- 
ter snecess ; and when he came 1 p again, between agitation and ex 
ertion, he was almost exhausted At last he was just able to arti 
culate, Gracious heaven! Nothing—not a shred! The anxiety 
of the poor bev, in the meantime, seemed extreme. “* Law bless 
you, sir, for ever and ever.” said he, “ for vo ng in, sir—but do but 
just trv again—pray, pray do, sir!’ Corkindale did not require ure 
ing. ** Quick! quick ' says be, making hunself up for another at 
tempt—* tell me, man or women 7’—* Oh! how good on you, sir,’ 
cries the poor fellow, quite delight ed at the fresh hope—** Oh, how 
verv, very cood on vou, su Bat it’s 3 ybodyv, sir, but a Anak !—a 
hook for fishing! And oh dear '!—if you don’t find it '—for I've got 


never a fardin for to buy another! 





A DOMESTICK TRAGEDY. 


The splendour which surrounded the Ottoman throne could not 





shelter its possessor from the shafts of domestick sorre 





but Mustapha, 
er 
motoer 





ot Solyman was swaved by its passion for Roxalana ; 
t} to Ins throne, and idol ot the army, 

The sultan had also three (i 

as Mustapha, and Bajazet and Selim, by Roxalana. ‘The 
whe saw 


ve heir was ly anot! write 





other sons; auur., bv the same 





il sal- 





» succession taken from Bajazet, her 
had resolved to work on her consort, by 
ing into his st spicious and hery soul 


taness, with envv t 


vounger son and faveurite, 


instil the seeds of mistrust of 





Mustapha, being aware of the fruitful soul which the passions of So- 
> 
R 


marriave 


lvman supphed fer her work of 


Vizirazem, was gamed ever to aid 
ot her and the 
father’s aflections, and infused their fee 


malignant destruction stan, the 


her views, by a with 


one danuhters ; steps where by thev alrenated 


lings of jealous hate, were 


chefly by loading the character of the young prince with adulatory 
praise, and by spre ading befure the sultan’s cyes proofs of the love 
of the soldiery tor his son. The mere prospect of his own fame 





being ec! 
lancholvy 


psed by lus son's future virtues, filled Solyman with me- 
To tarther irritate the fears and | ride of the emperour, 
laced about the person of Mustapha,invented the calumny 
of his ma ding with his great enemy, the shah of Persia. ‘The 
steps from suspicion to death are very short in Turkey; and Mus- 
tapha, boldly entering the tent of his father, although warned of his 


an 
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” 
danger, was seized upon by the mimisters of death The voung \ dead silence prevailed for some seconds after the sharp rebuke a Ana 
, , - ») fe 4 » ‘ . 
. prince, strengthened by despair, nearly overpowered his executioners, was administered to the disorderly party rHE PAMILY CIRCLE, 
whea the sultan, who witnessed this hornd sight from behind a cur- * The last estion I put to vou. witness, was, whether von saw 
tain, drawing lt aside, appalled his unhappy sou, who, in an imstant, the detendant the myht before the transecuen was sani to have take aaa 
jav strangled at his feet The tragedy bem ec npleted, the awnings place.” 
| j j s ! 1 a \ ! 
of the mapertal tent were thrown onen, and the dead body exposed fT am not able, my lerd, to sav positively I . . fs 
>the weneral view of the aruiv { mur came. like t rest, to the Here the witness was avam miter by a loud growl from a My heart loves to pray. w a the eun's« : _— 
. affecting sight; when, seeing the brother whom he atlectionately larve mastith be nug to vwseli, whnel shed conviction ¢ the Ay ra r aky vor rth ar » . 
] ir TT r ‘ ) rornr ; ne 7 , 4s . . 
loved, thus cruelly murdered, alter uttermg ‘ llerest reproaches unds ot all pres« hat the a I e two tormer oe Aires ¢ | thre amen s re me 
raimsi the a wrs ol the d eniu edad rer mto hits ow lrernat ft the court belo d to ¢ ca otto et ‘ m 
ara i ; : 1, ing burt ‘ ’ aig vé eG . e, , th ‘ pec When t t Sun Righteousness rose i ne 
ivart, and exp fon Mostapia’s hfteless remains The sad spect Whose d s 1 t said M < Park s eves flash 
‘ excited a revo wig ihe jan cs, W would probably have idignation as he spoke My int ioves fo prav, When at noon-aday 
ist anv p . less reve I] than Solvman, his throm vd lite * He is mine. mv lord.” answered the witness Is b t t ' wf arden. th 
Chev were, however, eventually appeased, and order restored. Ba ~ Then, str. vou ought to have more respect for t court tha Thus , r sorrow. o'er « o'er . 
izet and » n alone remamed, a these j} ces how commenced y tuna he with vo “ ~ { Rorlte snesa. shit ' 
: career of mutual hate rivalry \ rumour now arosc it Mus * He followed me ag st mv will, m rd 
R My - -s wo @ . sm 
tapha was yi ve; and Bayazet, to forward hits sinister views, px * Then vou must ¢ " ‘ or see t ‘ 
mitted the stor to levy tivens m his government The whole “Tl take « that nak re Vis hols seam Bae mth fom 
empire was menaced with a ternble revelutvon, until Selvman, iss * Tiver,”” co edi Withess ss thee “<j Lo Mavi Sunof R teousness, sink toy 
ing the severest Orders to seize the rm wis, the Unpostor was nace be quret, sur vo he down, s l ris tliv " 7 it ‘ 
prisoner—who, mn despair, avowed the part taken by Bajazet Phi | ex ton Was res ( When Mr. Just Park cana 
tears and intl we ot Rexalana, for the prese t, preserved hun trom = the sixth seve i questo [vere et another tren ous ‘ 
> Iniacable father t passions and t rs, such as ON sted derg owl, which threw ‘ ’ ‘ t ycon ‘ ite 
} “ « i t ru Y 
i rwe a? us iat ina sun, ev re t ] at y to Ve r away, of to t umd Wai \ ‘ ! >? ts t ‘ \ l ' i 
forgotten B zeta 0 rh pardoned, Was an olmect Of suspicion; rhest poss t t ‘ . prueties ve 
: ) 
and his ambitio Tere vy be proper te observe, that the cause of the 7 ' " 1 j a, */ 
to her sou Ne "Y ‘ 1 Per emitted was a sim t suriune i \ ’ 
lo als gov iit tot leo | '\ y vied a body of troops one the court, wih i] en " | 
hep ured < his brother S ls suo tof Amus es vn to . t ve \ t shied ‘ 
the nntor te} ‘ weeded to ow iselt under the ote ‘ ot , aa e bs 7 
on of Ismael Son The subtle Persian cw too we that he lreld Whether Was at the * to ) wr 
‘ ' \ 
rts hand th re sol eXtorul eve easonabut ertas trom c dbs mance, ¢ > ect i eri t 
' wil \\ " ‘ t | t 
the rmpatient jl irritated sulta No evento ‘ seems to touch i. ” . , . 
t . ne te \ \ ” rot 
: Ve ON l ter Tage i eA TT) the nu ivi Solvm e ‘ . ) ‘ 
tian at fits son sheuid ve fled to the Pe s, and bere disturb | \ . I’ , \ ttt l ‘ 
parations ior vy war w mos His troo however doe. offices < P } - , . ve \ { ‘ l 
were so dishecarte lw 1 their former dships t they refused perly “ ' ‘ 1 iy ore ontle ‘ , t , , ’ . 
to march; and So or rother Roxa a. hay bed the mu Leave m alone . 
steers Sopa i eol t \ ‘ vas ade the rice uy j 
ot a st mt veen t Oo \ Ss ' ; ; 
aina M” thes st e shal 1 hay . 
prese , and a : ed ’ nd crowns « old. w ss i } =v ‘ ‘ i : : 
' \ 
\ 
ms the « | ’ ad Uwazet se i j is \ ‘ 
, " ; 
amd his ha | ' oO mw, that , ‘ . ; \ 
him irom a ¢ 1 ) ) eco ‘ et elv B er onetia | ers ‘ ' 
tl vas ‘ 1 tr met Las eve ( , , ‘ : 
| Hed tos ' tehed wp “ < sn s, te satis! ’ ‘ ) t ' ‘ \ 
the wa oe ian t e was destroved Llis to uM t vila ‘ ve we ‘ t \\V \ \ ‘ 
volved in bh \ dt s ere of the Ottom t i aly o tn . " ‘ : : ; 
avain was opened te rece © murdered v 1s ¢ ent ‘ \ vlan 
cent Nc i ~ ire tine rf ‘ \ sa, i ! me t - 
enecetorth t \ i ) ‘ ‘ 
A THEATRICAL BEAR LET LOOSE. ; " , 
A frehtfal s . i , , ‘ { Crerne ) ‘ ‘ ( : ? ~ 
Bou tla, al 0 ot ied 1 I} ‘ . . j 
ol tine Mo . cy ‘ I “ ! Pi eye ‘ ‘ . 
neh we ‘ ! ) 1 ’ th tal t for rer wrng ale \ ‘ 7 P 
ee = he ected ov Tou ce ) sof ‘ “ ‘ ove 
S10 joweve yruae had | s st ) ‘ ra t ss ' 
r ' \ y - 
Vas obs ( ’ ‘ ’ ‘ ol t . ‘ i 
she \ i j 
N t wh i VvUsiV oO i ius | be ey \ ‘ ‘ P 
' i! \ ‘ i i i ’ 
t wt stea ‘ ‘ thy t \ ‘ it 
\ er? , 
h. wit ih solen b } ore \ ) ee ‘ 
sbernted st tone | | t t ‘ ot an i 
‘) ‘ i I ‘ ca | ‘ 
| ‘ ) 
i , 
ust s . d to « , 
‘ other? ‘ ‘ ‘ " ‘ tts ‘ | 
standine on ‘ “, ¢ ‘ " =< ‘ ms ‘ ‘ 
ehestra, with ‘ : s oly ‘ ale | ‘ 
‘ ti ’ s eu ‘ ’ ‘ 1 at tt ‘ ‘ 
ur, aly \ < wos \ on ‘ { « . ‘ \ . 
sos, t emo t ‘ \ \\ 
near w 1 «ve ‘ ( t . ‘ > 
Vith the muzz 1. and ! d a ‘ \ ‘ \ ‘ . 
* ' ‘ . ] ‘ 4 
r makin ‘ ‘ < , ‘ 
) ‘ A . « Casils \ { ’ ‘ 
s thes | ot the ‘ ‘ ‘ " 
veral were dread 1 t throw d trampled uy SUICIDES IN PRANCEH. 
\fter a pause ituon of soldv Vas SE to the 5 ‘ fixe 
A verve mus states t ! 1 trent s ’ 
onets and loaded barrels, ane 0 ‘ ‘ Paris. by M. Fairet. a ve ' ’ 
t ‘ dé ‘ tt aa an anaes ' ' v\ 7 1 ! ' ‘ } ! | 
tors w ive pt roed ther] ‘ ‘ ' rdaof the police it yr , nut , sat 5 . 
‘ rtions, taki = TOpOSe ¢ one o tempted, we x the ‘ - , nly P yey ; 
" ‘ nrton nv resistance lic was at ‘ ‘ t t rt ‘ is Ww WV ! : rf 
{ ! ’ siden t it follow aay | t = tu \ tot j 
A n 
pre order oj i yritie 
‘ * ct ’ i 
— = = . ‘ Baw 
ANECDOTE OF MR. JUSTICE ALLEN PARE. ‘ ! 
i) t 
The irvitahle drenoasttion of Mr. Just Park 3s offen ex t ’ ‘ 
aer very laud s core shai _ \ a ve mes 
ire b Wes de exam . > ( i ; 
- t. “ \ 
the co tol « int i ’ ‘ t nied 2 : 
‘ . i 5 1 , 
vediate viemi'v ¢ the witness *s t ‘ Wins , : 
crt Instice Pa his usual ’ Pana ' , 
o Inet ren e P swer to mt ‘ on.’ s hile I M1 t kv t i i 
mself to the witnes Che noise \ ! . 1 would. theret om ew . ‘ , 4) 
vented mv hea t «listine e. women ¢ from: lave, fort 1 1 Ute : et I | i f 
I san’, m rd, iw noat— ra Vv tive v or? ‘ t 1 ‘ = ' > . 
Ifere the si ‘ ible sound was ‘ ‘} they con a par v _ : sth 0 ‘ ' , 
If that eriy ’ c Iw ‘y : calumny a ssl rey ! rw ree t s the for ’ . . . 
t at Dp " i ‘ « the e« ‘ } 
t ' ) The « rt on t ‘ t Hite that mn . + Tint they feel onty bout one-third of t i “ “ 1 ‘ ‘ 
7 or v a ‘ ou i m J ' ‘ ‘ 
t 1 mto « ‘ H ! ; aay ree w aeX eX? » and that toe the sorrows ‘ marant? wi henwet 
* + - ‘ these ny { noses ; SOTVU, @ ‘ 
s eno im ‘ ' nanneny rm + pee i , uw 1 flow from eeapy . pabytoon verses of fortune ut 
' ; . wrt ° ° 
vo F peru, ore ; eco 5 ; ts : raming. they e expose na verve 7 roo in comparison with « _ ' ape , lover wre : ’ o loos 
* Yes, my lord,” sa officer, busting torws An LOONIE ce t r voke-fellows i ~ vie thom tw be remembered, apples 
: ’ * ; t ‘ s mea 
eerily about him, as ul nined to detect the party the next ine but to Freneh ts | ta sipilor esleulaten would ex 
the noise was eated hilat our own fair n, We presume not to comecture. t 
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COMMUNICATIONS. 


THE MIDNIGHT REVIEW. 


BY JAMES NACK. 





‘Tue drummer, from his grave, 
At midnight, seeks the ground— 
And, drumming up and down, 
Parades around and round 
Right fast his fleshless arms 
The rolling drumsticks beat, 
lo sound the brisk reveille— 
The charge and the retreat 


And, as the drum gives out 
Its wi'd and awful sound, 
The dead old soldiers rise 
From slumber under ground ! 
Those frozen into stone, 
In decpest northern snows—— 
Those who, beneath the sun 
Of Italy, repose ; 
Those hid in slime of Nile, 
fr in Aralia’s sand, 
\!! start up from their graves, 
And take the sword mn hand 


And wakes the trumpeter, 

When midnight’s shadows frown, 
And blows a stirring blast, 

And gallops up and down! 
And forth, on airy steeds, 

Dead riders swiftly pass— 
The veteran bands of blood, 

With arms of every class 
Forth, from the helmed skull, 

Gleams out the spectral eye— 
And waves the bony hand 

The flashing sword on high 


And comes, at midnight hour, 

The general from his grave, 
Encireled by his staff— 

The bravest of the brave ! 
Upon his charger white, 

He slowly rides his way ; 
He wears a little hat— 

A nding-hood of gray 


The moon, with golden light, 

Ilumes the spacious plain ; 
He of the little hat, 

Surveys the martial train, 
Which, at his bidding, shook 

The world with war's alarms 
The ranks, at his approach, 

Present and shoulder arms— 
Then, all the army files 

Along, with clinking sound 
The marshals and the chiefs, 

Their general close around 


The leader breathes a word 
Into his neighbour's ear, 
And, round and round, it goes, 
In whispers, far and near— 
And, round and round, it goes, 
And echoes far and nigh— 
The word, * St. Helena!” 
And, * France !"" the battle-ery ' 


This ts the great parade 
That every midmght yields- 
Which the dead Cwsar holds, 
In the Elysian Fields 


TO THE EPITOR OF THE NEW-YORK MIRROR 


Sia—On the suggestion of a frend that scenes familiar in England may 
have novelty and some interest in this country, | have thrown together 
some recollections which | propose to submut for publication, as inclination 
my avocations may permit: aiming only at 
“ 


may prompt and leisure fron 
simplicity and reality in the sketches my memory recalls Ly 


A SERIES OF RETROSPECTION. 


* er the broad sea, and cross the tide, 
On faney's airy herse [ride, 
Sweet transport of the mind."— Warts 


Fortune delights in caprice. She has been depicted blindfold, 
with an ever-tornmg wheel, as a symbol of her eecentnick vagaries 

At one moment she will ride roughshod over her votaries, tram- 
pling them to the very earth ; at another, float them aloft on buoyant 
wings, Inspire them with ethereal visions, and build for their recep 
tion castles in the aur 

‘T'o the man of business, who indulges no fanciful flights, but drudges 
patiently opon the ground, her changetul countenance becomes of 
serious and substontial import. Her smile upon his industry heaps 
loads of wealth in his strong box; but anon, with a frown, she thrusts 
her hand into his purse and scatters all hs treasures to the winds 

Tlus, savs the careful merchant, is experience. Heneeforth the 
beldame Fortune takes me not unawares. He fortities himself at the 
ato point of her attack, and, for greater security, surrounds himselt 
witha strong body-quard of antiquated maxims, all cap-a-pre im rusty 
armour showing their origm, Grecian or Roman; and some in Hk 


brew gabardines of the proverbial age of Solomon, the wise. ‘Ther 


banners are old saws, with such sage inscriptions as ** safe bind safe 
find,” and “the rolling pebble will collect no moss.” 
sentinels he stations at the out-posts both in van and rear 

Secure within his garrison, he strews his fertile fields with grain, 


These sturds 


reaps harvest after harvest with the sweat of his brow, and crowds 
his granaries with golden spoil. Then mounts a splendid carriage: 
, and revels on his gains. 
| But fickle fortune, who has thus bountifully served his views, finds 
out his weakest side, lulls or intoxicates his weary guards ; and, 
with one turn of her wheel in his disfavour, reverses the smiling as- 
pect of his domain. Perhaps a driving storm of rain, perchance a parch- 
ing drought to wither or to blight his thriving crops ; or else a light- 
ning flash and whirling conflagration to consume his well-stored barns 
By this reverse his tenement is laid in ashes, his property parti- 
tioned among creditors, his carriage and horses are brought to the 
hammer, and he is left with a hungry, houseless family, and perhaps 
a half-starved scolding wife 
Such seems to me, dame Fortune! thy capricious and tyrannick 
sway over the steadiest of thy stationary votaries. I do not there- 
fore plain, that [ was born under a migratory planet, to view thy 
changeful face in different climes, with chance to countervail the 
turnings of thy wheel 
To me thou hast appeared a frolick, careless nymph, disporting 
‘along the banks of life’s swift stream ; peering upon me now behind 
some flowery screen, and beckoning me on to bowers of fancied 


bliss; then vanishing from my most eager gaze, or changing into 
the mask of some grim-featured monster. But [ surmise thou art 
but a chimera, and will prove a fable to those who prudently and 
resolutely put thee to the test. Such, at least, is the aspect under 
which youth and health permit me to behold thee. 

Migratory trom my infancy, I was but scarely hatched beneath the 
eagle of this western hemisphere, when I was watted on the canvass 
pinions of a ship to Europe's distant shores, and landed on the sea- 

girt isle of England 
To this, my earliest migration, | may ascribe the reverence and 
affection I feel for that old isle, the land of our forefathers. There 
| le the scenes that bring my memory back to early childhood, the ob- 
jects which first met my dawning intellect, and the events that hailed 
my growing boyhood, when proudly I remarked my rising stature 
The picturesque, though rustick cottage ; the verdant lawn and 
grazing herd ; the fleecy tl cks that cropped the aromatick mountam 
grass; the ploughman whistling at his toil, and the ruddy dairy-lass 
cheerfully carolling beneath her milky burden 


Anon, the ivy-mantled battlements of a gray, gothick castle, 


caught iny astounded eye, called my attention to some golden page 


of history, or conjured to my fancy some warlike tale of chivalry, | 


which had already charmed my boyish mind in hours I should have 
given to graver study 

Such retrospections formed the dreamy meditations of a summer 
morning in the delightful season just elapsed, while I reposed by a 
clear rill, that leaped, amid thick foliage, to mingle with the waters 


of the Hudson 

Secluded from all prospect by the interlacing boughs, my mind 
reverted in contemplative mood to old England, and the associations 
of my early days 

‘The rural scenery, domestick comforts, manly tield-sports, and gray, 
moulding ruins teem on my brain, reudered more mellow by the 
lapse of ume 1. Vv. Ww 


THE POLICE SPY AND GENTLEMAN CONVICT. 


(Concluded from our iast.) 
} PUTTING A LITTLE SALT ON THE BIRD'S TAIL 


‘Tue drinking party at which Vautrin had amused himself by in- 
fusing a nareotick mixture in the wine of his companions, decided 
lis ruin. Bianchon, who was completely tipsy, forgot to question 
Death-Cheater ; and uf he had 


once pronounced that name, be would certamly have exeited the 


Mademoiselle Michonneau about the 


caution of Vautrin, or, to restore him his true name, of Jacques 
Collin the Pere-la-Chaise 


Cemetery, which he had applied to Mademoiselle Michonneau, sé 


Besides, the nick-name of Venus of 


nettled her, that she determined, out of spite, to betray him to his 


enemies, although, but the instant before, : 





had made ap her mind 
to rely on Collin’s generosity, calculating that he would recompense 


her more hberally than the pohee for the timely information. She 


coeiae { 
therefore left the house, accompanied by Pouiret, to find the renown- 


ed chief of the preventive police, at the Petite Roe Sainte Anne 
The director received her with much bemynity, and, after a short 
conversation, precise, and to the point, Mademorselle Michonneau 
asked him for the liquid, by means of which the mark in question 
was to be verified. By the look and gesture of satisfaction whieh 
escaped the great man of the Petite Rue Saimte Anne, Mademoiselle 
Michonneau mstantly conjectured that there was something more in 
By 


dint of busving her brains about the matter, she came to the conclu- 


the wind than the sunple capture of an ordinary galley-slave 


having obtained a clue from some traitors of the 


sion that the police, 
galley-slave contederation, was in hopes of laying its hands upon a 
large treasure W ren she mentioned bers Ispicions to the old fox, he 
~ation to another topick 

1} 


sunled, and endeavoured to lead the conv: 


* You are mistaken,” he observed ; * Collinus the most danger- 
ous sorbonne® that ever united himseli with the robbers. That's all 
The rascals know him well; he is their standard—their maim pro; 


lle 1s too clevera 
He batiles us all 


When we encounter men of this stamp, hhe well-tempered bars of 


in short, their Bonaparte, and they all love hun 


fellow to leave his ¢renche on the Place de Greve 


English steel, we have the privilege of shooting them down, if, dur- 
* Sorbonne and tronche are two energetick expressions of the theves’ voca 
bulary, who were the first who perceived the necessity of vrewing the hu 

* man head intwo aspects. Nerdonmne means the head of the living man, his 

prudence, his thoughts. T’ronche is a word of contempt, intended to express 


. of how little value the headis when it is cut off on the Place de Greve. 


i| ing their arrest, they should be so ill-advised as to offer the slightest 
‘| resistance. We calculate upon some indiscretion of this kind upon 
‘| the part of Collin, to shoot him dead to-morrow morning ; and, by 
| this process, we shall free ourselves from the trouble of a trial—the 
‘expense of guarding and maintaining him ; besides ridding society 
'}ofa nuisance. The preliminary proceedings—the summoning of wit- 
‘ nesses, and the allowances to be made to them—the execution—and 
all the other forms we must go through to rid ourselves of these 
|) Vermin, cost more than the thousand crowns that you will receive. 
| Besides, there is an economy of time. In giving a well-meant bayo- 
|net thrust to the Death-Cheater, we shall prevent a hundred fresh 
{ enemies, and save at least fifty scamps, who have already appeared 
| for trifling offences at the bar of the police, from deeper corruption. 
| So you see that our policy is well considered. According to those 
| philanthropists who edify the world by their writings, to act as we do 
| is to prevent crimes.” 
| ** It as serving one’s country,” remarked Poiret 
; ‘Ah! rejoined the former speaker, * you talk sensibly this 
Yes, certainly, we are serving our countrv. We render 
But it is the char- 


evening 
great benefits to society, of which it is ignorant 
acter of the man of superiour merit to be above every prejudice ; and 


it is the part of a Christian to bear the misfortunes brought about bv 
doing good, when the way in which it is done is not according to 
received notions! Paris is Paris, you see! ‘This word ts the kev 
I have the honour to wish you good-day, mademoiselle. 
Sir, Iam 


If vou should ever be robbed of anything, 


to my life 
I will be with my men at the Jardin deu Roi to-morrow 
your humble servant 
apply to me for its recovery ; [ shall be happy to lead my assistance.” 
* Well!” said Poiret to Mademoiselle Michonneau, as they were 
a great many weak-rminded persons who 


This 


gentleman seems a very amiable person, and what he wants us to 


returning home, ** there are 


jare frightened out of their wits at the mention of the police 


do is as simple and easy as good morning.” 


THE FALLING OF THE TRAP 





The next day was destined to be the most extraordinary one that 
had ever occurred in the annals of Madame Vauquer’s boarding- 
| house, and to form an eternal reference in that excellent lady's con- 
Ma- 


versation. Almost all the boarders had oversiept themselves 
dame Vauquer, who had been to the Theatre de la Gaite with Mon- 


sieur Vautrin, and not returned home till past midnight, did not 


get up until long after ten. The servants, who had spent some ot 
| Vautrin’s presents in wine, and had slumbered off their debauch, 
| were not as prompt as usual in the dutics of the house. Poiret and 
| Mademoiselle Michonneau were not displeased at the delay in the 
preparations for breakfast. At a quarter to eleven, the two domes- 
ticks knocked at all the chamber-doors to announce breakfast; and 
while they were occupied on this errand, Mademoiselle Michonneau, 
who came down the first, poured the potion into the silver vessel im 
which M. Vautrin’s coffee was warming, among those of the other 
| boarders. The oid maid had reckoned beforehand upon this custom 
| of the establishment, to effect her purpose 

| While they were at breakfast, and as Vautrin was smiling at an 
observation made upon the presumed marriage of one of the com- 


pany, the potion, absorbed by the stomach, commenced its opera- 


tion. Yet so vigorous was the galley-slave’s constitution, that he 


stood up, gazed steadily at the young man they were rallying, and 


, said to him in hollow accents— 
* Young man, fortune often visits us wlule we are sleeping.” 
And he fell senseless to the ground 
* What can be the matter with our dear M. Vautrin’” shrieked 
Madame Vauquer 
exclaimed Mademoiselle Michonneau 
* Here, Christe 


** An apoplectick stroke '" 





* Run for a doctor, Silvie.” cred the widow 


pher, hurry to the apothecaries, and ask for something that’s good 
for the apoplexy.” 

Che remaining persons then raised Vautrin, carried him up stairs. 
laid nim on his bed, and retired, leaving the two women and Poiret 
with the body 

“(io and see if you have got some ether,” said Mademoiselle 
Michonneau to Madame Vauquer, after she had removed Vautrin’s 
upper clothes, assisted by Pouret 

Madame Vauquer went down stairs on this errand, and as soon as 


her back was turned— 


* Let us lose no time,” said Michonneau to her confederate ; 


*‘unbutton his collar, and draw his shirt over his shoulder.” 


| As soon as this was done, Mademoiselle Michonneau applied a 
smart slap on Vautrin’s shoulder, and the two fatal letters re-appeared 
jin white in the centre of the red spot caused by the blow 

“Ha! 


mighty easi!v! 


you have gained your reward of three thousand franes 


remarked Poiret, as hie sapported Vautrin, while 


Mademoiselle Michonneau buttoned his shirt collar again.” ** Egad, 


but he’s a we tohty sulye ct,”” added he, as he laid hin down again 


* Hush! be still! : 


It he had but a monev-box here '” exclaimed 


the old maid earnestly, while her eyes seemed to pierce through the 
walls, with such avidity did she scrutinize the most trifling furniture 
of the room, “Tf L could but open this bureau under any pretext 
whatever,’ resumed she 
| But, perhaps, it would not be correct,” observed Poiret 
“Oh. no! stole money, waich has been the property of all the 
world, no longer belongs exclusively to any one But opportunity 


fails us.” added she, with a sigh. “I hear Madame Vanquer 
| * Here ts the et! 
| not be sick ' 


| ‘Asa fowl!" repeated Poiret 


ver,’ said the latter. * Heavens! this man ean- 


Why, he is as white as a fowl!” 
** His heart beats regularly !"* said she, laying her hand upon his 


| bosom 
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cae 


* Regularly !* echoed Poiret. 

‘There cannot be anything the matter with him. By our lady, he 
seems to be only asleep! His pulse is good! His peruke keeps 
onclose! Hah! see how it is glued on! He wears false hair, on 
account of his own being red! He is as strong asa Turk! This 
man will live a hundred vears. They say that red-haired people are 


always either very good, or very bad! He will be one of the good, 
I am sure!” 

“Yes! good to hang,” interposed Poiret 
** You mean about the neck of a pretty woman,” added Mademoi- 
These 


selle Michonneau, hastily. ** But now retire, Monsicur Poiret 


sorts of accidents are our business; itis for us to take care of you 
all, when vou cannot doit fer yourselves Besides, vou may as well 
walk, for what use you would be to us. Madame Vauquer and my- 
self will take all necessary care of this dear Monsieur Vautrin.” 
Poiret retired with his accustomed obsequious docility, like a dog 
that has just received a kick from his master. 
When the boarders returned to dinner in the afternoon, they found 


When 


Eugene entered, his eves encountered those of the unperturbable 


Vautrin standing before the stove m the salle a@ manger 
Vautrin, who mstantly addressed him 

« Well, my dear fellow, it will be a long time before the flat-nosed 
skeleton will overpower me. According to these ladies, I have 
victoriously strugg!ed against a rush of blood that would have killed 
an ox.” 

** You might say a buffalo!" 

** 1’ faith,” said Bianchon; ** Mademotselle Michonnean was talk- 


exclaimed the widow Vauquer 


ing only the day before yesterday of a Monsieur Death- Cheater. 
Now, that name would swt vou admirably.’ 

This remark had the effect of a thunderbolt upon Vautrin. His 
magnetick glance fell like a dazzling ray of light upon Mademoiselle 
m. Poiret 





Michonneau, who fell back in her chair, paralyzed witha 
hastily placed himself between her and Vautrin, perceiving that she 
was in danger, so powerfully signiticant nad become the expression 
of the galley-slave’s countenance, in throwing off the mask of benig- 
nity under which he had so long concealed his true character. With- 
out comprehending the plot of the drama, the boarders looked on 
with astgnishment. At this moment, the footsteps of several persons 
were heard, and the noise of the muskets which the soldiers struck 
At 
mechanically for some outlet by which to ¢ scape 


door, four taces were visible at the door 


against the pavement. the instant when Collin looked round 
by window or 
The first was the chet of 
the Police of Safety, the three others were peace-oflicers 

ry, by the king! 


said one of the officers, 





In the name of the 


the rest of whose speech was drowned by the murmur of surprise 
from the inmates of the house 


A profound sile 


nee instantly sueceeded im the dimug-room, and 
the boarders separated to make way for three of the men, who all 
nad a hand ina side-pocket, where they zrasped a loaded pistol. Two 
gendarmes, who followed the police-agents, stationed themselves at 
the door of the room, and two others placed themselves at the other 
door, which led down by the back stairease. The footsteps and 
muskets of several soldiers resounded upon the flinty pavement of 
the court-vard 


Death- Cheater, upou whom all eyes were irresistibly attracted 


Every hope of escape was thus interdicted to the 
The 
cmef of the party went straight up to him, and commenced by giving 
him so violent a blow upon the head, that it caused his wig to start 


That head 


otf, and made his head appear in all its deformity and 
face, surrounded by thick hair, short, and of a red-brick colour, giv- 
ing them an awful expression of strength, blended with crattimness, 
hell had Jit 


Everybody understood the whole story of Vautrin—his past, his 


{ the hres oj 


glared fiercely and vividly, as them up 


resent, his future ; his reluion subservient to his pleasure ; his im 
i 





iw energy of action with which he was endow 
} 


placable doctrines ; t 








ed by the cymicism of his thoughts and proceed and the vigeur 
of an organization that would carry him through everythi uv The 


blood rushed to his face, and his eves flashed like those of a wild- 





eat He que Ned his swelling and bounding passion by such an im- 
prise of fierce emotion, and he uttered such a deep and excla 
mation, that a feeling of terrour pervaded all the spectators. At this 


hon-like gesture and roar, the pe ace-otficers drew out their pistols 


As he saw the glittering tubes, Coijlin understood at once the canger 
of lus position, and at once gave an evidence of the greatest human 
It was a horrible, yet mayestick spectack ilis visage 


presented a phenomenon whic h can only t 


strength 
e compared lo a boiler full 
of steam which would overturn a mountam, dissolved in the 
A reflection, ra) id as the 


looking at his wig, he addressed the chief of the preventive pole 


ling of an eye by a drop of cold water 


lightning, was the drop of water which cooled his rage 
+ This is certainly not one of vour davs of I yhit 
He then held out lis hands to the gendarmes, motioning them 


ess 


to advance by a nod. “ Gentlemen gendarmes,” said he, * 


the handcuffs or the thumbties. [I take ever 


person present tu wil- 
ness that | offer no resistance 
wed through the 


A murmur of admuration ex 


by the promptitade with which the lava and the Game burst forth and 
subsided in the human volcavo 





“This is a disappomtment for you, Mr. Catchpole,” resumed the 
convict, looking at the famous director of the yudierary police 

“Come, come, let him be stripped and searched,” saudi the mar 
of the Petite Rue Sainte Anne, with a look and gesture of contempt 

Not before the ladies, surely,” said Collin. Besides, I deny 


nothing, and TI give myself up.” 

He paused, and looked round on the company, like an orator about 
to utter a remarkable passage 

* Write down, daddy Lachapelle,” said he, (addressing himself to 


an old, grav-headed man, who was seated at the end of the table, 


after having drawn from a portfolio the minute of the arrest.) ** that 
I admit myself to be Jacques Collin, called the Death-Cheater, con- 
demned to twenty years imprisonment in irons, and T have just shown 
If Thad only lifted my 
hand,” said he to the boarders, * these three eaves-dropping spies 


vou that [have not stolen my surname 


would have sprinkled all my vital current upon mamma \ auquer’s 


domestick hearth. The only merit the precious scamps can claim 


is, that they know how to prepare a man-trap.” 


Madame Vauquer felt ill when she heard these words. “ Good 


And only to 


saul 


heavens ! it is enough to bring Gn a fit of sickness 
think that I 


Silvie 


was at the Gaife with him yesterday,” she to 


“Ts 


** Summon up your plulosophy, mamma!” replied Vautrin 
there any harm tm being seen in my box vesterday at the Gaile 


asked he | 


* Are any of you better than me! T have less ignominy 
on the shoulder than most of you have 


in vour hearts, ve flacead 
limbs of a gangrened society 
languay 


The Bagne, with its manners and *, ats rapid transitions 





from the ludicrous to the termble, its awful grandeur, its familiarity 
and baseness, was suddenly represented by this adjuration and this 
man, who was no more a man, but the type of a degenerate nation- 

a savage, logical, brutal, vet supple ye ople In one instant Coll 
beceme an iniernal poem, in which were depetured all hunian sent 
His look was like 


ments, wilh one exception, that of repentance 
i 


that of the fallen ancel, ** whose vorce was still for war.” 


* But who has betraved me asked Collin, while with bis rapid 
i 


looks he scanned the bystanders. He paused at Michonneau “Tt 
' 


was you, then, crooked hag! were | to speak but two words, | could 


have vour neck sawed off by half inches wrhin a week But | tor 
> 


give you, for Lama christian lesides, it could not be vou that 
though’ of it. Whe could it be Ah! ha’ you are raummoging up 
above stairs, are vou!’ esaculated he as he heard the office ote 


hus closets, and taking possession of lus ef 


their ne 


judiciary police opemng 
* The bods 
Look! you can find out nothmg—my books of account are 
Ty Ah ’ now 1 


scoumdre! 





tects have lef? sts— flown away esterday 


here “neg 
striking his forehead with the palm oft his right hand 


know who has sold me it can be no one else but that 
the Suk-Thread' Is ut 


turning to the clief of the pohee 


father thief-catcher’” sau he, 
fact 


not true, 


“ That agrees well with th 
of my having a few thousand banknotes up stairs. But there's nothing 
As for Silk-Thread, he 


ina fortnight, although you kept hun ia the centre of your entire 


now, my petty spies shall be grounded 


corps of gendarmerie. And What have you given to this Michon 


neau* Some paltry thousand dollars. IT was worth more than that, 


you cankered Ninon' you Venus of the 


you Pompadour in rags! 


if vou had only told me, I would have ted vou 


Ah! 


vou ought to have given me the preterence 


Pere-la-Charse 


out six times as much—ay, ten thousand dollars vou know tt 


well, old seller of flesh! 


Yes, would have paid them readily to have s} ared myself t ncor 


vetence of a journey which is a nurance now, and will i 


cumary less to me,” added he, as he held out his wrists for the hand 
themselves by dra 

It they 
\ 


be restored to my oc- 


culls. “ These fellows are going to amuse 





me about here and there, to make me lose my reckoning 


sent me at once to the Bagne, I should soon 


ecupations, inspite Of our litthe cocknevs of the Goldsmiths quay * 


Down below, they will all risk life and soul to facilitate the ese ap 
Is there one amony 


of their general, of their trusty Death-Cheater 


vou,” asked he haughtily of the boarders, “ who ts so neh in trends as 


Iam!’ who, like me, has six hundred devoted persons ready to at 


tempt everything for him’? But there rs somethur uy still honest here, 
sdded he, striking his breast, “1 have never betraved anybody ' 
Here, hag, look at ther all,” sard he, turnmg to the old maid, “they 
behold me with terrour, but ther hearts turn sick whe thie ‘ 
on you (rather up vour dirty hooty 

Here he pa sed, and gla wed steadily at the boarders 

* Are you fools, all of vou’ have you never seen a gal 7 
before One of the stamp of Co . here present, is at ‘ s 


I protest against the prot und deceptions of the 


corrupt than others 
social contract, as Jean Jac ques Rousseau said, whose disciple | 


pro d to cknowledge mvself 


In short, | stand solitary and alon 
vermmnent with all its tram of tribunals, pendarmes, and 


Tell me, 


(the 


against Uv 


budvets—and I trample them down minion of the exe 


entrioner, governour of the Wipow,” name replete with an aw 


ful poesy which convicts have given to the guillotine.) 


turning to the chief of the pohee, “tell me, now, was nt the Silk 


} ’ ; } 1? 3 . ‘ 
Thread who sold me Ido not wish that he should have to atone 


for the treachery of another Thet would not be just 

At this moment, the agent of the pohiee, who had opened, search 
ed. and ventoricd everything m Collin’s apartment, ret ed, and 

" oreat his princi 
whispered his pr pal 

*dientlemen,” said Collin to the wrders, “they are a 

, ' ba : 
take me away You have all been very coil to me dur my res 
denee be ind | shall be ever cratetul for it. Reeeive m wrewe 
You w permit me to send you some s fro Prove ‘ c 

CONSIDERATE An lrishman eee 1 © te a 

tdech i (nt iskeat < ‘ ip 

ive me leave eu eranor , 
| 

Harey Ma kRIAaGes Miss La sot lhe « \ ‘ ’ ’ 
rhwes Dever hear t are tho rsome I r vf rea 
“ e the hing marries a eevery t ff uer 
nm tie ing.” 

Mas APs A western editor . ‘ 1 awe < 7 . 
eprese ‘ tr . a sotto I tran dow 
inethers \ re t 

Wir Vi s some ! ens ' a frost verv shar ery 
bricht, but verv cold and une fortat 


* The prefecture of the police is situated on the Quois des Orfewres 


LETTERS FROM CORRESPONDENTS, 


THE WALTZ. 
We should be happy to break a lance in the cause that Sylvia 


espouses in the following note, could she convince us that the lovely 


h . r ] ' 
ones of her sex are really pon her side of the quarrel But while 
we alfect to have no opinion upon the sulvect o elves, and readil: 


admit that our far countrywomen should alone deewe m the matter, 


we think that Sv'via begs the question when she asserts that thev 








have conclusively thus decuwed 8, not aware that the 
waltz has been before now imtrod this country, flourished 
for awhile, and the n ke im exotick unsuited to our « line passed 
away entirely Some thirty vears since it was as popular as now, 


ind vet, after beme written down in Salmacunds, a whole veneration 


ntervened betore it re-estables ye . esent footing 

“Deak Mirror \ all the w He attacking the mnecent 
and eful waltz, have tor lto savin favour of at To 

Me truth, s | consider it a matter which editors of sux 1 papers 
as the American, Commercial, and National Gazette have nothing 
to do with Tt bel to wa, the wilewe of our sex Pray, Mr 
lirrer. do not s he ttackhed, without a blow m return 
from your we ‘ Wy expect of, sir Shall we be disap 


SYLVIA 


| Gazette and Commer 





ul, referred to bw Sylvia, th sc remember bemg somewhat 
startled byw a say communication i the Amenean, whose {re 
city owever, was sole ently mut ted bw the following arti ls 
from a? er ¢ sy feut of ! paper, who balances the 
merits tdemeornts of the waltz so equally, that it is difficult to 
etat herr | Whatever this he must be admitted that 

the Ladve Sibvl ‘ forth the pros at dd cons so tantly, that she 
may help others m mak ayy the ompnion upon a much dispu ed 
submect, and we therefore copy he disq t ere 

THE WA Pr AUAIN 
' ‘ 
“ rm. wilt . 
! na at ' vl Raat i ‘ ed by ¥ 
iw “ weet Iufamen sm nephew called me 
st | ome mit his ’ ' I would fain 
‘ , Word oF it waltz ' ‘ atte Aid tist, sir, Deten't 
suree with at that the ‘ at iheale t ho Women 
ue t ' ' toe " * . mi Whom itis frst denved 
Delicacy is eptively a sentiment of ¢ t ‘ ssocat is we may 
‘ a } ‘ ¢ women of some countnes, who 
cover the face ' tex © the feet and faroats, to the eve { 
' ‘ Now,» te go pate the philosophy of the thing,” 
ace says t uw ‘ tiietest tn the crown-up 
“ " ‘ te thes sin which ey bad been 
« t ‘ ; er t cou he nm widelewey in 
t ' wit ferent » arlopt 1 mode of 
4 ‘ ‘ t has te ‘ “ pheneath 
j ety, ought 
< vt eve re oft espondent t she, who ne 
{ ha rt t ‘ ’ har her erson as 
prota ‘ ‘ 1a ‘ ' \ veontor to the dance, because 
fist t et he tes ies nt bone pele her eary 
educa n . ‘ a wenkin at wor ead her te conform to 
‘ ' stom eva ta 1 the om iWhueh she may the thrown 
She would adopt t t pett tof the Switzer of one of the Cantons, 
with the ‘ vi Tomon ' trop article of 
anothe uss pened thre cd within the different coun 
tree the gh wi he tray ect, unt ' hur “a eft but the simple 
ime f the NS “ul escribe tw Mr Ste ous 4 moo very sauey 
ae of k of trawe N l evi toe thovk that the wate 
is & tty ‘ ‘ far fa voune lady has never been browght 
to ques » it ‘ " vou show \ "wu the mature of 
nders Ww ‘ ti we ut ! ’ Are tsen for adopting 
it he sa ‘ ' nt ws, one ‘ ull our 
as of prog . eave us i state of mora nudity as deplorabl: 
' ' Mir. Stephens'’s swart There a queer tittle 
Fost , vt ty nilv. heave t 't effect upon the 
anner { the Terent vinces to Which they are peculm md which 
etwt 1 ' ' tt ‘ ective "moan American ety, 
’ ow P " t eave whe eneraleffect 
“ \ { i ghtest 
e Ku ean « ati the vercourse of the sexes, 
‘ ve ¥ ' ‘ j ' 1 ‘¢ juette. | 
have rent ted whet t suits the nile free m and camhle 
esse of rsoccety and m ‘ These, however, ma he silly fears 
ry ' u } ‘ " er sipyt 

Westchester, Feb 1? 

Nn Jhave ta th thow \ res my commu 

ition. Even mv awe of Miss | “ cannot preve « from de 

' tit ' ‘ tween ‘the erape 

the purple on tt Indeed, indeed they rather lhe * the pene 

vont tt ‘ »** at wat. I ¥ ‘ ss hat has eve 

mv eek) so teu t when a ast ve tarred the thir 

‘ v tha sact f ry cee ‘ 
THE TIMES. 

Our fair cour women, who so readily svinpath with the 
husbands 1 brothers in aught that coneerms ther welfare, can 
sardiy b et adi »<« ime unscathed | adres Huences 
hat ce 80 ‘ 1 over the lend Brat d all the specu 

ms es and w t eddy t 1] doctors, and 
- © of positive lustnens- ie them vores us boon but seldom 
ecard, and we therets nve place to the tollowmg communica 

I< yi r t tone wd f] ted ood sense not le &s 
than the bing n whieh we eceiwwe the » speak their 
‘ r 

Dean t i t in lam |! ill pa 
' ‘ ‘ > ‘ 4 fter the polt mulk 
tomy | ‘ i ‘ ecoveratle l nr vu 
to deat i! cr u tor, the res Wil #O4 mp ana 
I alinost tx ito wish, at the bottom of mv heart, that they never 
n \ \W it to 4 ttw flere { they don't’ MW nv 
1 tworests house instead of a er nal sthall the number 
{ visits to Stewart's t yatet ea Ciiths that marrv for a 
carriage will content themselves with a stanhope, and compound for 
¢ i 
three dave at Lockaway, m heu of a weck at the Springs As for 


balls and ladies’ dinner-parties, the last I have never atlected; and 
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' 
thouch my mother has given two of the former each season, since | graceful exaggeration ; we now find that poctry falls short of what HOPELESS LOVE 
FP t seeks THress: id > ka ™ ] t} he ‘al lan- 
eldest sister came out, vet, for my own part, T never enyoved |)" eeks to express ; and we take a new delight im the reese al fan ide uot nak te offbe tine 
: ; heel ' guage that seems made for tenderness. Even into philosophy is “eas 
if so much as the half a doze little parties, when we have , , ; ! A timid Jove like mine ; 
9 carried the deeper truth of the heart—and how many inconsistencies j ere he 
| ) tot jiano thes winte Let the men, then, but give ' ’ ' iV i, us the rose ts baie, 
! = are at once understood We grow more indulgent, more pityimg ; Cin: ann eee a 
ye a ei toll ve can our furniture, shopping ind mu- |! and one sweet weakness of our own leads to so much indulgence for 
. ord in lead down the da ol lite aller more homely others We doubt, however, whether the term, weakness, be not | ys no Nope ving ae, 
7 v fA Tu ve 
el ’ re | ' thy <e ‘ o } yt at yr ems ur 
Our hearts are not th eV pk then let them | Wutsapplied th this ea ft thes ef One Chile iat redeems Our headlined earn hiaree Baad 
humanity, by stirring #'l thet ui is and unseltish within us, 
ove tle mil vorth of ther o i \s matters now stand, I do ane . Sars : . As on ils nes e ¢ ‘ 
, that awakens ai! the (ye oO: our nature, and that Hakes US ie uve 
} ') 
i t tk rer l nm f ‘ nvscil roposing } Trine Thee . 
4 inate , pC OF stats . 7 oor m that heaven of which it bears t! hkeness « love love. spi tle t heen beloved 
eemms to be at an end to c, and I fear I shall be no longer’) situal, devoted and eternal: love. that softens the shadow of the Sua, sale and a 
. i j 4 vet Lteel,a v ¢ 
o ’ en tu evival ot lornmic osperity r jitors to uwiy valley of death, to welcome Us auiter to its own and tmimertal home 4 
: \ } t wide Word isi “ow 
‘ that are nm thea erv. Moreover. | have lately heard of | Some Crreek poetsays * What does he know who has ne tiered 
, tt , } \ ' 
e might \ “Wh eis ran the to 
yroany matelies be woken olf by those who geacrous/y plead fhe TNIhe Mave ace \ | i , J O int 
, \ias wr est sare sy! chy face is ¢ mvs ’ 
ete..” *ta ' om the style of bite m wluch she v acenstom signi bunal tar oh Wats na Miav pray for tl i wee 
d to move, ete that | am losing patienee both with *the tines wind shemkine tenderness, ta —- 
ined t wr of the tyme What a paltry exe for not fultiiling an |, compensate to a woman tort HE VOET'S CONSOLATION 
| 
' . sal neiess lise thon avo = o. 1 
engage ' What AN OPMNOn Te ttl m have of our sex nu . , . - . 1 t's lovely faith creates 
: = nits, crowded yone. It wi 
Who belpey that wem earpets, mirrors, and prer-table ‘Style . . ine beauty he belleves ; 
for posses everything « 1 hi 
t Which on his footstens warts 
{ ' vO ( tha } rious it ’ 
of fife, i i Ii vou eve t vust 0 VOUT!) very cradle is th nplea Sl, tecien thtiden At Mdlen tine 
paper Mr Udito \ vill lose forever the re et adi d of what a fate tor a wotnan v -* 
‘ , blis jot mav be a weary lot 
yvour corres none t. KROSAMONI - ’ . 
Hist henvy 
The lively Rosamond 1 r ed that we would not, fort First mpeccss \ are rareiy wro when W act trom in- 4 eares and efst crow now 
Is y that I do not mean every rash, a ward, and s¢ i hiis heart may know them al] 
world, lose consideration with Ww ishe honours 1 Wer iD : ‘ “ 
ts\ ul hy wil it hat I et et V iu hina! if 
nie to hery la letter ) wher { . ; af 
commend te y" v it sa . ae . nero leeching tha sup he hea Second thoug s Lhe lovelmess ' Ws 
responaent, ' », tho tha prayer Vein, ems tub 0 iipaba's more wordly, more eold, and eal ic on some advantace hts is Ciyver e common ¢ 1 honr 
m some of her views meant when they said that the m -© cute tron Phe be vig of the ® 
, motive from mon Our cager beet, our regey 
We hay en ymenooniy day Mr. Editor; and, a me WO ‘ —e 
° Hsatlons thes are wilt ! iter su voou Wit 
t Tn rUST 
in beehter hours has often had njoyinents enhanced by your ir pocts savs, with « sl ort nd beauty. “The 
! J . . 
t we, L would now resort to it to pour out may rep d eart ts wise We should be net o haj r,t etter. uf we There w : wo ut 
cae my a Of passion since hare i pean 
esta wom s Weak not of thy t vay to TeMmoy it attended ‘ to ms diciates Ile Dise i e worl rise . ! ! i 
te . t 1 ana s¢ s 
' . > aad } { 1) from want ol Srpeathiy We do not ass'st ca ‘ ( swe mgt of ache ; Joeiniittadics mie Nile 
oe. ; ith an ik , : of hun ‘ ' vot caiety, not sweetness tthe sien 
2 do, because Ww rarely patise to c. tlo ev need our assistance o se 
; ssiceden = rie rsoihene ase tee , - : ‘ ; = \ | this AOrn ae i it mo ! ot 1 (} ‘ Vv ae | to « al that a 7 ‘ tw acu) ¢ . ne - - dling J 
issed loo and { ‘ closet: ot va d thers, p . : . . 
Wwe may learn to 4 SorraK « were there “ 
io ot « that ! bs] tv of tv ce i ‘ i erally - i * TT dio »W teach ; 
ch f lL have long waited too dav by day, I ve seen the EX PRCTING A LETTER I do not t < that It ’ enense And te ‘ ‘ 
{ . 4) ve < j ‘ ull feel 
new hope o s ‘ o bye tt ouly to tad iain I have ! more i it « eee ‘ ‘ 4 wos ‘ : 1 ‘ 
' i to t omused et mis take ‘ d " ; VV e What he ew wast 
\ at only o rom whieh we reck mw lo . 
| ( i { mere t ' \ iW I, aibita { \ —_—_— 
come With how? ve viecs co "os toy ta iittle 
t ‘ ) i th ! ‘ econ more uieker How w op mid bel 7” ww our tot t t 
( i ‘ veal, nel, ane t | nds of those aroumd me, | 4 ous Wa ’ Whe comes } there is otte a Ps It is past thats , my deana 
vet elo to van ed dreams ol prosp d stil keep op a style liow bit s the d ‘ mit 2 ’ \ titv t vrow i hie hes thie ! . st 
’ , «* - - ‘ : 
of livine befitting their happier fortune | ne thing, Mr. Editor, || more acut How mmmnea ‘ ‘ t comes \ tw ‘ ‘ at 
to bear up bravel t ‘ ‘ t other to waste I a : | STE : a : 
. , . death, erow terribly distinet to hope i sa-rTony ope t s fea . | bia OW preci 
your ener nh Vain s j t wi the ev 8 irre! li ( n ' . ‘ ‘ cam \ erent 
ont es , ; i caries We dread we know not what; and eve ¥ lenothoned ¢ The thiisery \“ ° , 
We . : ! ‘ «! es ‘ ‘ 
ny own view of t case the latter harassine condition of so rows more imsupportable Every dav . iat vs a dark - as ' 
sit ‘ in mv mibse ‘ « 
‘ ty Wille li benipea hail its oon te oop il moment A blow had lo kno even very worst of all we " toreloded,. sthed. yet de - whvs ti n 
fia fallen upon th eon “ etter i ) « to ears elet al 
avoid Wh ve felt! Youu of tresh resourees ‘ . cerry Lirt 
{ ‘ ‘ ® . - 
now ortunities to the end of t ehapte it your eld one ive \u i,t. a) s < t verve s is re, ' 1 \ etty Ww sort of ‘ 
tle { «. and eae 17 
been drawn trom you, or passed by torey Why not then at onee ‘ . ’ id . . ! . ’ t Wwiias . ‘ 
WW wt ote to per { t ‘ t ty " “os j i r . iw g it overs 
athe te tev é t tistat ‘ ivi 11 None y rs tor " ’ 
ul " ! uv Ox, Te ‘ vd ot tus own shadow tollow in too « ei ‘ Wiere allt rite . 4 the stream 
onee, a nto rrow trom our ‘ ilitw. without wi ithe lot of soon checked himself, g ( rmed a © sore tte ‘ a Is din mar ns ent 
worn were but too often msupportable eurt of adapting them 1 conversation at yo clbow ; hejore j , ‘ \ ‘ etted au Water . 
’ ] j ' ns m {. j ! i A. Spark mad the ¢ ent 
elves to ther situation We have only to banish the memory of radualls wked lus chair to the other end of the room. He ablw 
' it ’ e } ’ i ent Phe ty element, a ines S tary 
the last ten o twelve wears: dl spense at once with tli luxurious coutri ( 0 NX © door, »>white t Ma more ‘ 1 4 “4 
mode of tw rthat has been mtrodueed amo us with ! rie! , ~ - 
‘ » { ? ty . : trie t i - ' ‘ 
pace of time; and find ourselves a pps we were before we et Neuntation. fee oF even chastiscment. w: " ‘ VAN 
becam " lay ol e mew tablet Nor need we, bv so dk y, » the slamee, we od i ts ere fe wa ‘ ( ‘a Vanity ' s powe s lor 
abandon erther our old frrends, or the harmless ities Of soeLrety lo sum, lus ledger Was its Bible, Lis reverion pro Statesmen stivir the hnave ¢ 
: | * 
\ } } The Mace russe fivcaspes w ‘ 
We mav stil even entertam the ball, « e lestive dinner-party, by ! 
riercee as rin, \ Stu ‘ 
only substituting a modest and vnobtrusive, vet elegant hospitality, THe LANGUAGE OF Love What is the ordinary hostery of the ‘ eX hin Slaeaes Ba eae . Py eee a 
for the expensive entertamaents tuat are vet in tashien The idea heart’? We yield to som trong and b Lupus «i sweet \ next they there ' ‘ \ 
it peopl tf nevereop thee hotise tive friend unless they face sieds OW love CSS OVCI ui A sult } Sul 1 Ana the . That sf 
: | ! ' 1 1 noat ¢ i sor COOK, stew ous di bn 
kiown Le e omte ito the minmenmeos ze on th 
can reeeive tt rlhew mmrres, Wo t she expelled from: our AHUwe & ' oni , . rt \\ ’ . . ‘ 
, : stars, and dream of an existence sruritua {lovely as ther own 
social code, and the serdid inthience ot wealth recernve a check so ™ Fach deems the it s ¥ ey , 
, far removed from a wer from all the meaner a s 
wholesome ini timate conseatences, to compensate essen , , = 
d . portion of our ordinary path The face of nature has wo fairer MAN'S WEAKNESS 
tla for the aistress that rs thrown soe noon its real yure , 
i vistas Fees. | than of old; a thousand graceful phantasies are linked with every \\ 
Knoneh. how tr t - y nt read neh . it mocheries are « st firm resolves! 
i 1, however, at pre ent, from your trequent reader, leaf and flower. he odour that comes from the violet w i the lass Ty sa atneiaath ‘aaiet "tesa 
A MERCHANT S WIFE.” | sobs of a spring-shower, 1s more fragrant, from recs the faut We map our f re like s« , con 
breathing of one beloved mouth. We turn the poet's page, now. to Ain v. * Here is ‘ ‘ 
} ' { ’ Aoow ta tiv 
rea a ’ Ww , -_ find a thousand hidden meanings, only to be detected by a SS1Uh : ae shes 
EXTRACTS FROM NEW WORKS. . ya pa os Poti veg aes eer A 
ate sympathy; for poetry is the language set apart for lov ‘ 
1! eurs tis t oer. t aptines sta 
= ‘ eft siuu ‘ Vain, at engt we veal 
SCRAPS BY MISS LANDON, SrspeNse 1 believe that, to the voung, suspense is the most in low « and waves. that la “" make 
nm , trol ] eipflier , WiSert ] wre ' ’ ‘ 
Toe perartrep It is wretehedness to kneel by the crave of the || Werabk ittermag. Active nuserv alwavs brings with sown 
' : ndurat | wae , , “ANKINI 
departed, who have taken with them the verdure trom the earth, power of endurance. What a common ¢ nit is to hear 
, , ‘ ?? ‘ * } " . ! 1 
the glory from the skw ; who have left home and heart alike desolate Well, if Thad known what T had to 1 beforehand, 1 He scorned them from the centre ¢ s heart, 
bat then the soul asserts its diver portion, looks afar off throug) |; should never have beheved it possil that T could have dene i For we e knew mankind: and he whe knows 
! roth } 
the valley of the shadow of tears, and is iitensely conscious that | But itis a droadful thing to be left alone wath vour imagination. to Voust 4 ity He who dwells apart. 
here is but its trial, and bevend is its triumph. ‘The love that dwells | have to fancy the worst. and vet not know what that worst mny ne ; ys 
. } aamneasit ite eor »} - Meh: “ap - : . hav himself w \ ewhodw “ 
with the dead has a sanetity in eee » tor tove, above all things, |) be; and this, in early vouth, has a degree of acute anguish that after age ere pitta anne er writ apes 
asserts that » ure mortal at wretched tal \ } ! ; ‘ ‘ : 
1 ort that we are inmor l retchedness takes no form, || years cannot know. As We advance in life, we find all th ngs here Must daily see their falsehood and their faults 
varied as are its many modes im this, our wearv existence, like that hI} j } r j t 
} | \ too utterly Worthless to erneve over thom as we once could grieve ' ‘ : - shiness 
where the hand is given, and the heart os far awav—where the love, Vs . : Miner can he Bach Neeais ) 
} } } } we row coid ald enreicss; the dust, to which wv ive iSte ne. has ‘ 
vowed at the altar, is not that Whieh bes erushed, vet not enehed 
co he ‘ *  entercd into the heart - 
within the hidden soul brings noe comiort; for there were 
, ~ . sor KOW, 
ervelty and erune m tts ses: memory has no solace ; it ean, 
at best, onlv crave oblivion—and oblivion of what’ Of all lite’ IM sGINaTioNn Vhe faneiful fables of iv land are but allegories Life has dark secrets * ‘ e hearts are few 
sweet dreams and dec st feelings! Yet, what shyht things must, | Of the voung poet's mind, wien Lie sweet si ll is on lien Some l t treasure pot some sorrow from the wor'd 
with a sting like that of the adder, brine back the past—too dear, thing ¢ up the vistonarv world, and all the ovtward and A sorrow sient, gloomy, and unknown, 
. J _* . et. ’ ’ feam the » 
and vet too bitter '—a word, a look, atone, may be enough to wring | actual is fort time forgotten. [tis ethereal and lovely ; but, like y spnclign “apa ye 6g 
ae ll sprites 3 | eer noche gE “i eT ge We sre eve subdued, the practised smile, 
every pulse with agony of a vain and torbidding regret other levers, ceavin “ a we ess and exbanstion. | believe . \ " ; 
3 ‘ The word well-weighed before it pass the 
wre is nothie that eavses so strong a sensation of physical fat 
‘ ti ong a | oir ita rie And know not of the misery with 
. +) Yercis f thy tio? i ' « bh ¢ 
Love Love is a new mite Ilhvenece entered into the beme ; it is net © exercise Of th war on . ™ eat foo rapidly Yet there Works Incessantiy, and fears 
} 1 } leur sa he f "tran * 
the softest, but the most subtle light ; in all experience it deceives |) 884 HOW Cole, how depressed, ts Te Te-acton Phe tine te come ; for tune is terrible 
itself; but how many truths does wt teach—how much knowledue - Avenging, and betraving 
' 
does it impart It makes us alive toa thousand feelings, of whose Misery.—Misery has many bitter moments; but. TI believe, the a 





very existence * 
has a new magick, we comprehend all that had before seemed |) agony l 


% 





till then, we had not dreamed. ‘The poet's page | first awakening after anv great sorrow ts the one of its most utter 





esunsh 
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ORIGINAL APOTHEGMS., 


SCRAPS FROM THE GERMAN OF JEAN PAUL. 
RY A BOOKWORM, 
(700P AND ILL FORTUNE He is the true poet, who remaims fa.th 
ful to bis muse, not in adversity, The voice of ¢ 
1 





nius should be, not bke the win 
name. but hike mustck, that rises on a quiet and serene atmosphere 

Portry.— Poetry is not trifling, though it produce no tangible, ma 
terial results. Heat, light and attraction, are all impereeptile to our 


senses, vet we know that they pervade an Tammate all nature, and 





thar matter, without t n, were an unformed eloc 
MiIxTURE OF GOON AND Bat Many men are good at one moment 
bad at another; and their moral qualines are ike a bundle of hors 


hairs, some of which may be used for strangling, others to produ 


e\quisite melody. 

GeNERAL HUMANITY Life, in every shane, should be pr mis to 
us, for the same reason that the Turks carefully collect every seray 
of paper that comes la ther way wecan the maine ot 4a nav! 
writtcn upon it. 

INsewstnitiry.——There are some men who live in an atmospher 
of talent, without being nwproved by it; like fish that live in salt 


water, yet have a ilat taste thomselves, and are detestable without 
condiments 

Secret envy.—The best of men murniur less at the good fortanne 
of others, even if untwerited, than they do at hearimg them praised 
undeservedly. 
} 


Beavry anp Goopvess.—The union of beauty and goodness, te- 


minds us of that of lustre and healing virtue in the diamond 


"THE PRESEN The Present is a narrow tongue of land, between 
the vast oceans of the Past and the Future 
Wirs.—Coldness of heart ts favourable to brillant w as the 


wurora Coruscates Liost Vivid ly in lev regoons 


NEW UBLICATIONS. 











(wey. | d DLANcHakD announces t Mr. ¢ he ke 
5 f i tit On ! ot ‘ vnew i, v 
ev desien to isstie mn s co rv, im mo Vv parts, uit ‘ 
formas ihe Pickwieh | di trated bw iv 
part be expeeted ab ext 
They will likewise pub the same a wet Cilwer I 
the Parish Dov's Y tss i i> VK ‘ 
e riots of J lon, in 17st 
. ‘ ‘ ! 
Also. com em one volume, uniform wath the Pickw P 
ers,” ** Sketches, bv Doz,” illustrative of every-day every 
ww poole | ‘ ive new edition, compris both t . 
t sive Wii ? erous el s Vv lice e .s 5 
los edition w re d bw the a ‘ ur rr ‘ s fullows 
SEVEN S&E HE- KOM OUR PARISH 
T ie The Retired Capt 
The Curat The Fo Syste 
The Parish Eng I Rr sM 
1 e 1 ’ 1 ot ’ i 
I = hast Live ba s* Sock 
‘ Next-D Neigh 
SO ENES 
The Streets—M . No Noelt 
s ‘ Pewauts s ‘ 
Seven l . Ml t 
W Coach s . lb ‘ 
! 1 Recrea Phe BR 
As Creenw t 
Private Theatres Vanxhali Gardens 
Ea Coaches o 
1 Last ¢ I the I a ee | 
! Hi # otf r k Dp er 
The I uM sand M s Sho 
‘ Ss - r Paw a 
1 ( sal ¢ New 
NAKACTERPS 
™“ rT rs i ' A 4 of s | 
A New-Vear's I Mess J a Eve 
{ ar rat Hos } 
NM Domuce, the VW é Mis enM 
The ban \ vhbweGe ‘ 
Maaiig aN ‘ ie s*\ 
LES 
1 I Hous Mev “ 
& n 1 1 sat RR ‘ 
flora Sparkins I Biack Ve 
The steam I sion I Great Wu bury Dye 
Mrs. Jos Porte Vr. Watkins 7 
The Dieomsbury ¢ ist The Drankard’s | t 
These idelatizable publishers have also issued a new novel, by 
Mr. Cooper, called ** Homeward Bound,” and * tralv.”” bw the 
«ame author—being the completion of his * Gleanings mn Leurope 
Asc im yuette tc the Ladies yw pis dae L\avicee to 
Lady on | Ith and ocauts w use of cos Xs dt choice 
a Inbrarv—the w e forming a smallv ne to ‘ it laws 
of Rtaquette 
‘ nes av Still be had, ele by be u, @ cir i \ 1 
trated edition of * Leila.” by Bulwer—a s pero Treva. octay “ 
filteen gorveous Cneravings 1 steel "This 1s one oft most mwa 
ticent works ever issued from the press in this count 
The Advent, a Mystern—hy A r Clhereland C * New-' 
s lay 4 erst cin Cas css t cle ct i ‘ 
cli inakes it ret atue as the produe tion of a youth of nineter 





Phe author has read Milton to advantage; and, though ernog, we 
nk, im irving bis calow wing in so arduous a fight as he has at- 


tempted in the “ Adpent.” we do not dishke his idea of arming to 


ring 


the “‘maseve™’ of the old British poets into favour with his 


countrymen. Why might not this form of composition be wel! 


applied to one of the New-England witch-tragedies ' 
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NOT FOR ME! NOT FOR ME! 
A POPULAR ARIA IN THE OPERA OF CATHERINE GRAY—AS SUNG BY MRS. WOOD—THE MUSICK BY M. W. BALFE. 
=— st, 


ANDANTE. 
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Not for me, not for ime, Re-gal halls and court-ly life ; Oh! more 
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blest iny lot would be, Far from ev'-ry scene of strife. From the world.from all re-ti-ring, Glad-iy would this heart re-move, One dear boon a-lone de- 
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si - ring, Still to be with thee 1 love, Still to 






































2a—Let me seck that tranquil home Free to wander, free to roam | Not for me the world's false pleasures, | More than these my bosom treasures, 

Once I knew in happier hours, | Through my own loved peaceful bow'rs. Not for me where splendour moves; More than these my heart now lowes. 
Ancient Zpigrams. A DISTRESSED HEIR Miscellany. 
Harpalus gave his riches to the poor— — 

TRANSLATED FOR THE NEW-YORK MIRKOR, His hopeful nephew penniless remained ; Senpay amusemMents.—In an old magazine, printed about the 
aman Thus shall the youth, with feelings truly sore, vear 1789, the writer, speaking of persons whose constant habit it 
THe following stanza, how incredible soever it may seem, contains, in Weep at his grave, and show a grief unfeigned Was to resort to the various tea-gardens near London, on Sunday, 
substance, the actual saving of Arna, the heroick wife of Cucina Petus, ~s calculates them to amount to two hundred thousand. Of these, he 
who, both being condemned to death by the Emperour Clanius, sought to A STINTED HEIR TO A PARSIMONIOUS RELATIVE considers, not one would go away without having spent half a crown : 


escape his tyranny by sell-destraction 
pe hi and, consequently, the sum of twenty-five thousand pounds would 


You give me pot a farthing wlule you hve, - Bn 
I i g the day, bv this number of persons. Twen 


But say, at death, a whole estate you'll give; 
If vou have any sense, good sir, you'll see 
What thing would be most pleasant now io me 


Forth from her bleeding breast the sword she drew, 


And gave to him who chose with her to die— 
* T grieve not at the wound which pierced me through, 
But that your end, my Pxtus, now is nigh.” 


have been spent, durin 


ty-tive thousand pounds, multiplied by the number of Suudavs im a 
vear, gives, as the annual consumption of that day of rest, the im 
pS mense sum of one million three hundred thousand pounds. The 
—— oO ab BuNIOUS wee writer also takes upon himse if t caleulate the returnmg situation 
IN PARASITUM of these persons, as follows—Sober, sixty thousand ; in high glee. 


ae cantata = er ene 
By your contracted brow, you're known ninety thousand ; drenkish, thirty thousand; staggering tipsy, te: 





» . see aie 4 oiks we ae ; . . : . . 
I pos ce Sasi = — _ i raat I : ate — ya semen hue ~ thousand > muzzy, hiteen thousand rd dead-drunk, live thousand 
P . . . ¢ » 7 > es } 
vat invitations Some, oe a eee eeey Se eeny oe total, two hundred thousand 
Binding, from one day to the next,) But no one envies vou P 
LANE-OF-BATTLE PEERAGE. —When it was understood that Nir 
He never dines at home : a 
} wine James Lowther, afterwards Lord Lonsdale, was to be elevated to the 
7 hl . { . ’ 
Ihe declaration’s true, no doubt— peerage of England, as a reward tor offermg to furnish gover:m¢ 
. } » ' , > e ’ 
For, let what will befal, Ill-fated Dido! happy in no love— with a ship of seventy-four guns, completely equipped at his owt 
Thless vw Is mvited out v death of one thon tiv’st with emoiung breath, ewmoense, adv sé to cemble. * Deg re } «ic 
! A By death ot t fiy’st with trembling breat! ' . a lady sax Mr nble, * Dear me, what a whimsica 
He never dines at all And, that each ill thy tender heart might prove, thing this seems altogether ' I wonder what ttle they ean give hin 
Another's flight did cause thy hapless death for supplving a ship; what can they call him. Mr. Kemble 7"—'T. 
OF LONG AND SHORT EPIGRAMS - which he happily replied, ** Why, madam, I should think he will be 
A LOVER WITHOUT A RIVAL “ BE Eg 
called Lord-ship 
My epigrams are long, you still complain— ¥ ‘ “d - , 
Unless concise, you say they're poorly done I know not whether, like Naretssus, you A youn-sei suit.—In an English memoir is the following superb 
With you, indeed, I shall contend in vain, Have, in the water, your own image seen, bull:—* On this oeeasion, Lieutenant Sackville had to defend him- 
Por, brief beyond perfection, you write none But this, friend Posthumous, I know is true, self against the combined attack of four horsemen, and owed his lif 
7 That smitten with seli-love you long have been to the skill im fencong which he had acquired at the Naval College at 
. . oeen ’ ° Yorts nuit antag l { shot dead ’ ad 
DINING WITH A MISEK Nareissus had some cause for his fond flame Portsmouth. His antagonists were all 7 on the spot! 


Comine Tro a Heap -—"*T have been troubled with weak eves for 


The meagre soup is thin and poor saan th t ” said Dr. B.. “and Tan abl 
The cook is scolded, and the blame must bear But vou, quite unsupported im your shame, RN ee ee ee ‘oe Se ae ee tell the 
hufus has often scolded so before— Without a rival im your love remain ’ Bee * Can't you,” said Miss F.; * 1 can ‘What is nt 
‘ : “BRB 
He'd rather skin the cook than skin a hare 


And many strove his wavward love to gain; 


(xis ecause thev are set ina weak place,” said Miss F 
FLETUS SINE TESTE. ORIGIN OF THE WorD GIN.—An ctvmologist was asked whence 


tis obvious enough,” said the scholar 





rin had its name! * Tha 





CONTEMPTUS MUNDI From the Latia of Martial aie ; ; ’ aig Hep 
ts a **from being a snare to old women, and a!! who drink it 
Wouldst thou live happily’ despise Gallia, when all alone, seems not to know Sons or avax.—-A man in Georgia, nme feet and a half hic! 
Life's joys that transient be That f or fi "s de she ps 03 ns as erat el a Neng eine apr as 3 —~ ." 
Ti ‘ | rey hle hich @ies That for her father's death she droops = WO; savs he should like to see the little tellow they call tne Kentucky 
W le is miseranic » NCH Hies But let one enter—grief o’erclouds her face, Giant 
ithout some touch of misery And tears, just at her bidding, flow apace ; 
| Gallia knows not what this true phrase may mean, Published every Saturday, at the corner of Nassau and Ann-streets 
QUL PETITA EXTENUANT That they mourn not, who mourn but to be seen; Terms, Five Dollars per annum, payable, in al! cases, in advance. All let 
op } } - . } F ters must be post-paid, and directed to the editors 
Tis a nothing that vou ask for, again you do ery— Real grief in solitude doth ever keep, es 


It is nothing that vou ask for—‘tis nothing I deny. Nor calls a wanton world to see it weep ‘ Scott § Co. Printers, corner of Gold and John-streets. 





